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THAT   WIFE   OF   MINE 


CHAPTER  I. 

"I  declare  to  the  tocsin  !" 
"Charlie  !"     exclaiaied    my     little     wife 
breathlessly,  springirija;  to  her  feet. 

"Lissa,"  said,  I  with  equal  vehemence,  "it 
must  l)e  that  the  Emperor  of  all  the  Russias  is 
«lead,  and  I  am  summoned  to  write  his  obit- 
uary   ill  'The  Regulator,'  " 

"I  should  think  somebody  was  dead — 
such  a  peal  as  that  !"  and  my  wife  thrust 
her  sewing  into  her  work-basket,  and  turned 
to  the  door  as  it  opened. 

"Why,  what  is  the  matter  of  it,  Jo  ? 
What  is  it?"  and  Lissa,  subsiding  into  her 
pretty  broken  language,  as  she  always  did 
when  startled  or  nervous,  addressing  herself 
to  a  face  that  at  that  moment  looked  in. 
"A  baby,"  said  Jo,  in  an  awful  Voice. 
"A  what  ?"  cried  I,  rising  up  in  conster- 
nation, as  my  sister  by  degrees  introduced 
her  whole  body,  and  stood  with  speculative 
face  inside  the  door. 

"Why,  somebody  has  left  one  on  the 
doorstep — a  sweet  and  helpless  infant,"'  oou- 
tinuad  Jo,  shaking  the  one  pensive  ringlet  iu 
the  middle  of  her   forehead. 

"Oh,  dear  me  ?"  said  Lisl^a,  turning  to 
me,  "ia  it  not  strange?  /don't  want  it:  do 
you,  Charlie?" 

"Of  course  not,  my  dear,"  was  my  answer. 
"I've  no  special  predilection  for  any  thing 
that  don't  belong  to  me.  What;  is  it,  Jo? 
Where  was  it  left  ?  and  what  have  you  done 
with  it?  .Was  that  the  reason  of  the  violent 
ring  that  just  now  sounded  through  the 
house  ?" 

"Yes,  brother  Charlie:  Tiddy  was  busy 
setting  the  table  for  tea,  and  I  was  taking 
out  the  preserves,  when  we  heard  the  bell. 
Tiddy  went  to  the  door.  *Vow  to  vnyreat  !' 
cried  Tiddy,  'C>me  here.  Miss  Jo.  Ef  that 
ain't  an  affliction  of  Providence  !'  Then  I 
saw  the  baby.  It  was  fast  asleep,  a  pretty 
little  thing." 

"I'll  send  it  to  thepoorhouse  forthwith  !" 
I  exclaimed.  "  Somebody  has  been  playing 
an  infamous  trick  on  me. " 

Lissa,  my  little  wife,  crept  closer  and  closer. 
She  now  stood  with  her  slight  lingers  upon 
my  arm,  looking  into  my  eyes. 


"  Charlie,"  she  whispered,  "  I  have  been 
thinking.  Don't  send  it  away.  That's  just 
how  I  was  left,"  she  added  softly. 

"  What,  at  some  man's  door  ?  ' 

"No,  no,  but  alone — all  alone — fatherless^ 
motherless  ;  who  to  take  care  of  me  but  one 
poor  lad  ?  •  Oh  !  I  feel  a  pity  for  the  littl^ 
one  ;  for  I  was  so  young,  so  helpless,  when 
my  mother  died." 

And  I  pause  here  to  let  the  reader  know 
something  of  this  little  wife  of  mine. 

Sweet  Elsa  had  gone  from  me.  I  had 
mourned  her  for  three  long  years. 

At  tirst,  after  I  laid  her  head  on  its  cold 
pillow,  I  felt  that  life  was  no  longer  endur- 
able. The  home  so  bright  held  still  the 
charm  of  her  presence  ;  but  it  was  nothing 
that  I  could  clasp  in  my  arms,  and  kiss  ;  it 
was  nothing  that  I  could  sit  beside,  and  feel 
the  glance  of  gentle  eyes  upon  me,  as  I  read 
during  the  long  winter  evenings:  it  only 
threw  a  chill  over  my  very  soul  from  its  lack, 
of  love  and  life.  Consequently  I  gave  up  my 
home.  I  went  abroad  as  special  correspond- 
ent of  "The  Regulator"  and  other  papers.  I 
travelled  all  over  England  and  Wales  on  foot. 
I  went  to  Germany,  and  was  pursuing  the 
same  course  there. 

One  day,  in  an  odd  little  straggling  town 
in  the  south  of  Germany,  I  met  with  an  acci- 
dent. My  horse  did  not  throw  me  in  some 
picturesque  spot  with  my  head  pn  a  pile  of 
rocks,  for  somebody  to  find  after  a  romantic 
fashion  ;  for  I  had  no  horse.  Neither  did 
chaise  oi*  diligence  or  coach  breakdown.  I 
simply  jumped  carelessly,  and  hurt  my 
foot. 

It  was  in  one  of  the  long  gray  twilights  of 
that  part  of  the  world  ;  and  a  pale  moon  had 
just  come  out  white  and  clearly  defined, 
throwing  the  rug jed  hills,  the  stony  country, 
the  uneven  streets,  into  bright  and  homely 
outline.  After  trying  to  walk  for  a  few  sec- 
onds, I  found  that  the  jump  had  rendered 
my  foot  quite  useless  ;  and  I  had  taken  my 
seat  by  the  roadside,  and  was  proceeding  to 
pUll  off  my  shoe,  when  a  tall,  handsome- 
looking  student  as  I  thought,  came  out  of  a 
low  doorway,  and  i^er  the  loose  stones,  to 
me. 
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"  I  can't  talk  German,"  I  said,  a  little  im- 
patiently ;  "  and  I  believe  I  have  really 
nurt  my8t,lf." 

*'  Ah,  you  are  English  !  so  I  can  talk  with 
you,  you  see,"  were  the  words  that  saluted 
my  ears.  I  don't  know  that  I  ever  felt  a 
sensation  so  closely  resembling  rapture,  as  I 
did  at  the  sound  of  mine  own  faiailiar 
tongue. 

•*  1  have  done  myself  some  injury,  I  don't 
know  what,"  I  said,  after  a  glad,  long  shake 
of  the  liand. 

"  Then  you  shall  come  over  to  my  house," 
he  responded.  "Can  you  walk  if  I  help 
you,  or  shall  my  sister  come  to  give  aivl 
also  ?" 

1  managed  with  his  arm  to  get  to  the 
house.  It  was  a  curious  little  home,  the 
lower  flat  all  one  room,  with  a  shining  brown 
floor.  Just  outside  the  window  1  saw  a 
kind  of  open  kitchen,  in  wlich  a  brisk  old 
woman  whose  face  was  the  colour  of  parch- 
ment, under  a  glorious  wealth  of  silver- 
white  hair,  moved  about  round  the  tire, 
preparing  theevenirg  meal.  Beyond  that  was 
the  garden,  just  glooming  in  spots,  but  still 
bright  and  rich  with  colour,  full  of  fruit- 
trees  from  which  pears  and  apples  hung,  the 
trellises  and  the  walls  loaded  with  vines 
whose  clusters  of  grapes  looked  to  me  some- 
thing marvellous.  It  was  a  quaintly  and 
beautifully  coloured  picture ;  for  still  far- 
ther beyond  were  rooks  from  which  stood 
out  bold  ledges  like  ruined  and  forsaken  cas- 
tles, anr'  :;  "jse  caught  the  wonderful  colour 
of  the  .:  .ctiijg  sun,  and  threw  the  warm 
tones  L  .  drifts  of  sparkling  nebulae  back 
upon  the  garden. 

"  Lissa  !"  called  the  man,  after  he  had 
settled  me  to  my  liking  ;  and  then  I  saw  a 
flitting  figure  far  down  the  long  old  yard, 
that  stood  for  a  moment  in  strong  conti-ast 
with  the  whitewashed  trellis.  It  was  clad 
in  a  red  petticoat,  white,  loose,  large-sleev- 
ed blouse,  and  had  a  pretty  cap  perched  up- 
on its  head.  The  skirt  was  short,  showing 
beautifully  moulded  ankles  ;  and  the  feet, 
which  I  Was  sure  were  small  and  pretty, 
were  incased  in  wooden  shoes. 

"  Yes,  Conrad,"  answered  back  the  voice; 
and  a  soft,  low,  musical  tone  it  was,  such  as 
I  had  never  heard  since  Elsa  left  me.  Then 
she  came  quietly  along  the  middle  and 
flagged  path,  her  queer  shoes  clLiicing  at 
every  step. 

Heavens  and  earth  1  what  was  there 
about  the  child-woman  that  brought  my  El- 
sa before  me  ?  She  wa-i  a  little  creature  ;  and 
for  Elsa's  sake  1  love  tliese  dainty,  tiny  wo- 
men, the  fern-leaf  and  blossom  of  humanity. 
I  could  have  taken  her  straightway  to  my 
heart,  as  if  she  had  bdlb  of  kin  to  me,  and 
kissed  her  oa  the  forehead  over  which  hung 


light  rings  of  glossy  golden-brown  hair,  al- 
niost  in  th6  exact  fashion  my  darling  had 
worn  them  when  I  first  knew  her.  Curi- 
ously I  wondered  if  she  was  like  Elsa  in 
other  respects  -the  sunny  temper,  the  sweet, 
forgivmg  disposition,  the  quick,  clear  in- 
tuition, almost  like  p,  gospel  to  both  of  us. 
Conrad  spoke  a  few  words  in  German,  which 
I  understood  ;  and  the  girl  turned  her  face 
toward  me,  a  little  clouded  with  pity,  and 
immediately  ran  out  in  the  kitchen,  soon  re- 
appearing with  a  basin  of  warm  water  and  a 
soft  sponge,  carrying  also  a  long-necked  bot- 
tle of  some  dark  solution.  Then  the  gray  ser- 
vant came  in,  and  bathed  my  foot  while  I 
reclined  on  an  old  yellow  settee  ;  and  Lissa, 
from  whom  I  could  hardly  keep  my  eyes, 
lifted  a  square  slab  from  the  side  of  the 
wall,  covered  it  with  a  snowy  cloth, 
and  presently  the  table  was  set,  the  board 
spread  with  fruit,  a  black  loaf,  pats  of  yel- 
low butter,  milk,  cheese,  and  tea.  They 
drew  the  settee  up  with  me  on  it,  and  I 
supped  deliciously. 

Then  I  learned  that  Conrad  was  a  teacher, 
called  there  professor  ;  tnat  he  was  in  reality 
an  exceptional  genius,  deeply  read  in  sciences, 
a  traveller  who  had  made  much  of  his  ex- 
perience ;  and  that  with  all  this  he  had 
taken  the  sole  care  of  his  sister  from  the  time 
she  was  a  year  old,  saving  that  at  certain 
periods  Mrs.  Gretchen,  the  old  family  ser- 
vant, had  superintended  her  domestic  edu- 
cation. 

After  a  delightful  evening,  I  found  that 
with  some  help  I  could  get  up  stairs,  where 
Conrad  gave  me  his  own  room.  He  himself 
slept  out  in  the  quaintly  carved  balcony, 
which  he  said  he  often  did  of  warm  nights. 
Glorious  days  succeeded,  in  that  pleasant 
German  household.  I  was  placed  in  Lissa's 
care  ;  and  she  and  I  had  long  and  cheerful 
tali  •,  for  she  knew  English  imperfectly,  but 
so  that  I  could  ynderstand  her,  while  I 
failed  to  make  my  German  translatable. 
I  told  her  much  of  my  past,  of  my  Elsa  ;  in- 
deed, she  always  brought  the  conversation 
round  to  Elsa,  and  there  were  so  many 
points  in  which  I  tr&ced  resemblances,  that 
it  is  not  wonderful  if  I  felt  in  a  vague  way, 
that  the  sweet  woman's  loss  was  almost 
made  up  to  me. 

From  her  1  lea.ned  such  facts  as  ^ave  me 
that  exalted  estimation  in  which  1  have  al- 
ways Siiuce  iiciii  the  professor  Ccmrad  von 
Raab. 

"Do  you  know,"  she  said  (I  will  not  give 
her  broken  ilngiish,  which  would  not  l>e 
music  to  your  car  as  it  was  to  mine),  "1 
have  never  known  any  protector, any  father, 
any  mother,  save  in  my  brother  Conrad. 
When  I  was  left  a  little  babe  of  only  on« 
year,  hia  would  give  me  up  to  nobody.     H« 
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was  only  eighteen  then,  and  just  throaafh 
■with  his  studies  at  the  university;  but  he 
took  all  the  care  of  me  when  he  was  at  home. 
And  when  I  was  quite  grown,  about  nine, 
and  he  had  become  famous  for  his  geniua, 
and  an  old  uncle  had  left  him  some  money, 
oh  !  it  seemed  a  great  fortune.  Then  he 
took  me  with  him  wherever  he  went,  and 
would  let  nobody  watch  me  or  teach  me  but 
himself.  We  left  go  xl  old  Gretohen  in  this 
little  house,  which  belongs  to  Conrad,  and 
we  travelled,  oh,  all  car  the  world;  and 
Conratl  made  friends  in  the  universities, 
and  studied  hard,  and  wrote  lectures;  and  I 
helped  him,"  she  added,  her  beautiful  face 
aglow. 

"And  how  did  you  help  him  ?"     I    asked. 

"I  carried  his  hammer  and  his  bag,  and 
abelled  his  specimens,  and  found  subjects 
*or  his  microscope — you  should  see  his  m.- 
•roscopes — and  I  copied  his  lectures  some- 
times; for,  do  you  know,  he  says  I  write  a 
beautiful  clear  hand.  And  everywhere  we 
went,  people  made  much  of  us,  so  that  at 
last  it  seemed  strange  to  come  here,  and 
settle  down.  But  wo  are  going  to  more 
again,  and  where  do  you  think  ?" 

"To  some  other  town?"  I  ventured. 

"Uh,  no  !"  and  she  clapped  her  hands 
gleefully — "to  America  i  to  your  own 
country — to  the  land  where  you  were  so  hap- 
py with  your  Elsa,  and  where  you  left  her. 
as  Tou  said,  with  your  poor  heart  all  crush- 
ed/" 

I  told  her  then,  almost  in  a  whisper,  that 
she  looked  like  Elaa,  that  her  voice  and  her 
ways  made  me  think  of  her;  p.nd  the  child 
listened  with  cheeks  aglow,and  eyes  shining, 
and — and  then  followed  a  beautiful  idyllic 
■ea<Jon;  and  it  came  to  pass,  after  a  few 
months'  sojourn,  that  I  held  a  second  Elsa 
close  to  my  breast,  and  kissed  her  forehead, 
her  cheeks,  and  her  lips,  for  she  loved  me, 
and  Conrad  gave  his  glad  consent.  So  we 
were  all  to  go  to  America  together. 

And  th^t  is  how  I  won  my  precious 
wife — my  careless,  positive,  whimsical, 
loving  wife,  endoT^ied  -t/ith  a  thousand  freaks, 
humours,  and  odditias,  bui;  charming  in 
every  one  of  them,  and  who  makes  me  ex- 
claim, sometimes  with  frantic  vehemence, 
sometimes  wifh  frowns,  sometimes  ^dth 
laughter — 

"Oh,  that  wife  of  mine  !" 


CHAPTER  II. 

We  were  married  in  the  little  German 
house,  the  birthplace  of  my  bride,  and  set 
•ff  directly  fc  America.  Lissa  took  a  comi- 
eal  leave  of  all  the  surroundings — the  old 
•ettee  in  the  balcony,  in  which  Conrad  had 
Tocked    her  to  aleep  so  many  times  ;  the 


precious  relics  of  her  dear  mother,  which  she 
could  not  carry  with  her  ;  the  garden,  sunny 
with  the  memories  of  her  seventeen  bright 
years.  The  tears  were  in  her  eyes,  and  in 
mine  too  ;  and  when  the  carriage  came,  and 
we  missed  her  all  suddenly,  and  thee  was 
not  a  minute  to  losu,  everybody  was  seized 
with  consternation. 

"  Lissa  !"  cried  Conrad.  "  Lissa  !"  echoed 
in  every  corner  and  cranny  of  the  house. 
Lp  flew  one  to  the  garret,  out  flew  an- 
other to  the  garden.  It  was  my  good 
In  k  to  find  her  at  last,  weeping  over  some 
pet  kittens  in  a  room  above  the  barn, 
where  alio  was  stored  a  collection  such  as 
my  eyes  never  gazed  upon  before— the  play- 
things of  a  motherless  child.  These  were 
made  up  mainly  of  broken  material,  cast-off 
relics,  torn  books,  mutilated  plaster  images, 
a  stuffed  dog  in  the  i%st  stages  of  laceration, 
a  swing,  ana  two  eyciess  dolls,  which  must 
havG  owed  their  existence  to  the  awkward 
hands  ol  some  neophyte  in  wood-carving, 
and,  as  I  learned  afterwards,  the  work  of 
the  indefatigable  Conrad. 

"Lissa,  "  I  said,  "  the  carriage  waits.  " 

"  Send  it  away,  "  she  said  imperatively  : 
"  I  can't  go.  " 

I  stood  petrified  for  a  moment,  not  know- 
ing what  to  say. 

"  Do  you  think  I  am  going  to  leave  every- 
thing for  ever  and  ever,  everything  that  I 
love,  for  you  ?  "  and  the  accumulated  force 
of  her  over- wrought  feelings  made  her 
smooth  voice  wound  like  the  voice  of  a  scold, 
peevish  and  shrill,  as  she  sobbed. 

Aghast,  I  still  kept  silence. 

"Why  don't  you  speak?  Don't  you  see 
I  repent  at  the  last  moment  ?  I'm  not  a  bit 
like  Elsa  :  you  needn't  tell  me  that,  I  see  it 
in  your  face.     Where  are  you  going  ?" 

"To  order  the  carriage  back, "  I  said 
gently. 

She  sprang  up,  and  made  a  passionate  ges- 
ture with  her  hands  across  her  eyes. 

' '  There !  that's  the  last  of  Lissa  Von 
Rrab.  Don't  you  know  you  never  should 
mind  when  I  ask  such  unreasonable  things — 
you,  a  great,  strong  man?  Uonrad  hai 
spoiled  me,  but  I  am  only  his  sister  :  and  I 
\  m  your  wife,  and  I  said  I  would  obey  you." 

She  held  out  her  hands,  forming  as  pretty 
a  picture  of  angelic  womanhood  as  I  ever 
saw,  and  of  course  you  know  how  it  ended. 
There  was  a  little  smothered  sigh,  and  a  lit- 
tle smothered  kiss  ;  and,  after  she  had  dried 
her  eyes  on  my  shoulder,  she  went  with  me 
as  gentle  as  any  lamb,  never  once  looking 
behind  at  the  uncouth  treasure-house,  at 
which  I  fould  have  laughed  till  I  cAed  bnt 
for  the  solemn  tende/rness  her  Ijve  wrought 
within  me,  and  that  made  these  monstrosi- 
ties sacred  in  my  sight. 


THAT  WIFE  OP  MINK 


f'onrad  was  a  prize.  He  contracted  friend- 
ships on  board  the  steamer,  that  proved 
worth  a  fine  income  when  he  reached  what 
he  always  called  the  garden  of  the  world.  I 
made  up  my  mind,  to  Lissas  ('Clight, 
that  we  two  could  not  part  with 
him ;  and,  on  our  arrival,  events  had  bo 
shaped  themselves  as  to  make  still  more 
feasible  his  adoption  into  our  family.  My 
aunt  Jack  was  dead,  and  had  left  me  a  hand- 
some sum  in  her  will  ;  and,  the  senior  editor 
of  "The  Regulator"  having  resigned,  I  was 
oflfered  the  post,  with  a  large  increase  of 
salary.  I  was  now  comparatively  a  rich 
man.  Lissa  was  installed  in  a  new  aiid  ele- 
gant home,  with  my  half-sister  Joanna, 
who,  since  my  mother's  death,  had  been  the 
special  charge  of  aunt  Jack,  and  who  was 
left  to  me  along  with  the  money. 

I  was  very  glad  1  o  welcome  Jo,  She  was 
only  a  few  y^ars  my  junior,  of  a  youthful, 
romantic  temperament;  but,  as  time  disclosed, 
a  little  inclined  to  tyrannize,  and  to  consider 
her  way  in  every  point  the  only  right  way. 
Old  Tiildy,  who  had  also  gone  west  with  my 
aunt,  and  who,  during  the  life  of  my  parents, 
had  been  a  fixture  as  a  ftimily  servant,  also 
revetted  back  to  me  ;  and,  with  these  addi- 
tions, my  household  was  complete. 

So  there  you  have  us  all  at  the  period 
when  that  blessed  baby  was  left  at  our  door, 
and  Lissa,  contrary  to  my  expectations, 
pleaded  that  I  would  not  take  it  to  the  poor- 
house. 

But,*  before  I  go  on  with  this  peculiar  do- 
mestic episode,  I  must  present  to  you,  in 
order  to  make  the  thread  of  my  story  more 
even,  my  wife's  brother — 

The  Professor. 


CHAPTER  III. 


I'll 


"Take  my  baby,  sir,  only  a  minute  ! 
be  back  soon." 

A  staid  professor,  wifc  h  blue  spectacles, 
wandering  aimlessly  about  with  a  baby  in 
his  arms  !  Who  put  it  theie  he  could  not 
tell,  only  that  a  wild-looking  woman  rushed 
^nto  the  little  depot,  and  quite  tnrust  it 
upon  him,  then  disappeared. 
.  What  should  he  do  with  it  ? 
,  It  was  lying  yery  quietly  now — a  fair  lit- 
tle bundle  of  white  wraps,  and  a  still,  inno- 
cent face. 

The  professor  looked  east  and  looked 
west — nothing  but  •  woods,  woods,  as 
far  as  could  be  seen,  and  between  the  weeds 
the  glimmer  of  two  iron  rails.  Away  off  in 
the  distance  a  young  woman,  vvas  walking, 
in  a  red  calico  dress  and  i  green  s>un-bonnet. 
She  came  nearer  ard  rearer.  The  professor 
trembled  to  see   her  comi;ig;  and    he    could 


hardly  have  told  why,  except   that  he    was 
alone  with  the  baby. 

The  young  woman  looked  in,  rustic  fash- 
ion, then  spoke  out — 

"  La  !  bow  pretty  it  is  !"  . 

The  young  man  blushed  to  his  forehead, 
and  pulled  his  wide-biimmed  liat  closer  over 
his  eyes.  The  young  man,  I  said;  well,  he 
was  but  thirty-Hve,  and  hardly  looked  thir- 
ty. A  tall,  rather  sjjare  edition  of  the  genus 
/^orno;  a  man  witli  a  scientific  cast  of  nose, 
and  great  tender,  beautiful,  dreamy  eyes, 
that  it  seemed  a  shame  to  disguise  with  blue 
eye-glasses. 

But  then,  the  profofisor  was  near-sighted, 
very  near-sighted.  It  was  positive  terror  to 
him  to  go  without  glasses.  He  was  always 
running  into  people.  Therefore  he  kept 
seven  pairs  in  diflerent  places,  to  meet  the 
demands  which  a  sometimes  forgetful  habit 
imposed  upon  him — one  in  each  of  his  waist- 
coat pockets,  one  pair  always  hanging  in 
sight  in  his  room,  and  three  others  locked 
carefully  away.  These  would  all  change 
places  in  due  course  of  time,  but  it  rarely 
happened  that  he  lost  track  of  them  all  at 
once. 

And  now,  what  should  he  do  with  the 
baby  ?  The  young  woman  in  the  red  gown 
was  fast  disappearing  :  she  was  gone.  Al- 
most any  common  man  would  have  laid  it 
down,  and  let  it  take  its  chance  of  being 
found  ;  but  our  professor  was  not  a  common 
man.  He  vaguely  kept  hoping  that  the  wild, 
hnxious,  rather  handsome  young  person  who 
had  so  unceremoniously  invested  him  with 
this  strange  cdiarge  would  make  her  appear- 
ance again.  'He  wandered  to  and  fro.  How 
still  it  wa.s,  save  the  monotonous  V)reathing 
of  the  forest  harmony,  and  the  shrill  chirp- 
ing of  many  insects  !  He  walked  this  side 
and  that,  wondering,  if  he  should  be  recog- 
nized as  the  lecturer  of  the  previous  even- 
ing, what  people  would  -^ay  of  his  dubious 
position  as  apro  iem.  faaiily  man. 

The  baby  still  slept.  On  its  little  face 
was  impressed  an  angelic  sweetness  that 
touched  his  heart, but  nevertheless  belonged 
to  ))e  rid  of  the  babjr.  His  brain  was  in  a 
mist  :  it  always  was  in  a  mist  about  ordi- 
nary things.  He  knew  possibly,  theoreti- 
cally, that  mutton  was  sheep;  but  whether 
it  was  cut  up  to  boil,  or  boiled  whole  and 
then  dissected,  I  think  he  would  have  been 
unable  to  tell.  But  talk  to  him  of  the  sys- 
tems of  stars,  ecliptical  signp,  or  the  Greek 
constellations!  and  he  was  perfectly  at  home, 
and  would  charm  and  dazzle  by  the  hour 
with  his  brilliant  theories  and  delightful 
speculations. 

But  the  baby  !  Time  was  passing  on  leaden 
wings,  and  still  nobody  came. 

Except  the  hand-car  full  of  roughs,  which 


4topf>ed  barel; 

Perkins,  the 

lamps.    He  i 

♦«  A  tine  be 

"  I  wondei 

professor. 

•«  Usually 
alV  was  the 
of  the  cunnii 
wrinkles. 

«'  Yes,  al' 

haven't  any 

sor,  who  joe 

with  which 

tures,  bis  ft 

««  Oh  !  "  1 

searching, 

beetling  brc 

«*  This  is 

from  Morrii 

botanizing, 

mens,  till  v 

alone  here, 

child  in  m: 

•  it?" 

The  old 
"  /  don' 
■veoman,  w 
when  thej 
a  day.     A 
to  Morrisi 
a  popular 
chuckled 
Thepo 
out  in  lai 
recognizt 
in  order 
baby  sqi] 
it  shouW 
the  pers 
•«  Wa 
his    chi 
"Yes, 
p]^>ecticl 
iincomn 
luwa 
cursed 
•'  Di( 
about 

"W 
ively 
^bout 
and  th 
and  pi 
Miss 
her 
Stott, 
loses 
yellir 
them 
folks 
maris 
nitji 


THAT  WIFE  OP  MINE. 


he    WM 
^tic    fash- 


I  forehead, 

loser  over 

well,    he 

'eii    thir- 

the  genu* 

of  nose, 

liny    eyes, 

Iwith  blue 

Ir-sighted, 
i  terror  to 
las  always 
p  he  kept 
[meet    the 
pful    habit 
'  his  waist- 
laijging   in 
Irs    locked 
111    change 
J  it    rarefy 
fm    all    at 

with   the 

red  gown 

;one,     Al- 

■ve  laid  it 

!e  of  being 

'a  common 

fc  the  wild, 

erson  who 

him  with 

ir  appear- 

ro.     How 

breathing 

ill   chirp- 

this   side 

Je   recog- 

ous  even- 

'  dubious 

ttle  face 
ess  that 
e  longed 
as  in  a 
'Ut  ordi- 
heoreti- 
^vhether 
3le  and 
''e  been 
le  sys- 
Greek 
t  home, 
e  hour 
it{htfuJ 


lead 


en 


which 


ttopped  barely  long  enough  to  let  out  old 
Perkins,  the  man  who  had  charge  of  the 
lamps.     He  nodded  to  the  professor. 

*'  A  tine  boy  that,  gineral,"  he  said. 

"  I  wonder  if  it  is  a  boy,"  thought  the 
professor. 

"  Usually  travel  with  your  family  giner- 
al?" was  the  next  remark,  with  a  twinkle 
of  the  cunning  old  eyes  hid  away  behind  the 
wrinkles. 

"  Yes,  always — I  beg  your  pardon — no  ;  I 
haven't  any  family,"  blundered  the  profes- 
sor, who  jocosely  called  a  certain  apparatus 
with  which  he  sometimes  illustrated  his  lec- 
tures, bis  family. 

"  Oh  !  "  and  the  "old  fellow  gave  him  a 
searching,  sidelong  look  from  under  his 
beetling  brows. 

"  This  is  not  my  child.  I  walked  down 
from  Morristown  this  morning:  I  have  been 
botanizing,  and  collecting  stones  for  speci- 
mens, till  within  an  hour  or  so.  While  I  was 
alone  here,  a  woman  ran  in,  and  threw  the 
child  in  my  arms.  What  am  I  to  do  with 
it?" 

The  old  man  chuckled. 

'*  /  don't  want  it,  any  how;  and,  as  to  the 
woman,  why  maybe  she'll  be  at  the  keers 
wlien  they  come.  I  don't  git  here  but  onct 
a  day.  Ain't  you  the  mau  that  lectured  up 
to  Morristown  last  night  ?  You  lect'rers  are 
a  popular  sort  of  people,  you  are,"  and  he 
chuckled  again. 

The  poor  professor  felt  his  courage  oozing 
out  in  large  drops  at  the  thought  of  being 
recognized.  He  tried  to  disengage  one  hand 
in  order  to  get  at  his  handkerchief;  but  the 
baby  squirmed,  and,  in  an  agony  of  fear  lest 
it  should  wake,  he  put  it  back  again,  while 
the  perspiration  rolled  off  of  itself.  • 

*'  Warm  day,"  said  Perkins,  scratching 
his  chin  reflectively  with  his  little  linger. 
"Yes,  I  knowed  you  'cause  of  them  blue 
Sl'ecticles.  Blue  specticles  gives  a  man  a 
uncommon  and  superior  air. "' 

Inwardly,  but  mildly.  Professor  Von  Raab 
cursed  his  unfortunate  spectacles. 

•'  Did  you  see  a  woman  running  wildly 
about  ?"  he  asked  slowly  and  solemnly. 

"  Well,  not  here,"  replied  Perkins  reflect- 
ively*. "  but  I've  seed  a  lot  of  'em  running 
about  wild  up  to  t'other  station,  gen'ally  ;' 
and  the  old  man  looked  down  ruminatina[ly, 
and  pursed  up  his  stubby  chin.  "  There  s 
Miss  Stiggin,  she  makes  a  pint  of  forgitting 
her  umbril  till  the  last  mi  unit;  and  Miss 
Stott,  that's  Deacon  Stott's  wife,  she  allers 
loses  one  of  her  children,  and  runs  about 
yellin',  like  the  town  crier.  Then  there's 
them  that  stops  to  inquire  'bout  all  other 
folks'  relations,  and  what  they've  got  in  their 
markit-baskits,  right  on  the  brenk  of  eter- 
nity, with  death  a-whistlin'    '  All   aboard  /' 


I've  tuck  'em  from underthecar- wheels more'n 
once,  and  never  got  so  much  as  thankee 
or't." 

f  "Is  there  a  poor-hou8°,  or  a  foundling- 
asylum,  or  any  place  where  I  could  leave 
this  child  ?"  askea  the  professor  anxiously. 
Time  was  flying:  he  was  due  the  next  morn- 
ing at  nine  at  his  class. 

"  Lud,  sir  !  you  can't  mean  it.  Wny,you 
don't  say  it  ain't  yourn  !" 

The  professor  groaned  in  spirit. 

"Don't  I  tell  you  somebody  put  it  upon 
me  ? — a  woman  who  looked  as  near  crazy  as 
any  one  out  of  Bedlam  well  could,"  he 
queried  savagely,  though  his  voice  was  sup- 
pressed almost  to  a  whisper. 

"Law,  that's  the  waj'  they  alleys  do, 
them  sort ;"  and  the  wink  that  accompanied 
this  irritating  response  nearly  drove  every 
rational  thought  out  of  the  professor's  brain. 
Whether  to  hurl  the  unconscious  baby 
at  the  head  of  that  grim  and  oily 
man,  and  fly,  or  apply  his  boot  to  the  greasy 
habiliments,  he  hardly  knew. 

"Well,  I  wish  you  a  pleasant  journey,  sir, 
you  and  th^'  little  one.  Train's  due  in  fifteen 
minutes — gits  to  Tarry  ville  in  two  hours  and 
a  half — if  no  accident  happens.  No  accident 
ain't  happened  since  its  been  a  road  ;  but 
lud,  sir,  there  must  alleys  be  a  fust  time. 
That's  a  fine-looking  boy,  sir.     Goodbye." 

tt  was  plain  that  the  man  was  determined 
to  have  his  joke.  The  professor  also  deter- 
mined to  keep  his  temper — and  the  baby. 
v\  hat  else  was  he  to  do  for  the  time  being  ? 
Plan  after  plan  came  into  his  head  like  light- 
nine;,  and  were  rejected  peremptorily.  Not 
in 
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terly  out-of-tht 
no  train  after 
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ight.  He  peered  anxiously 
dark  road.  It  was  an  ut- 
w  place.  There  would  be 
.  till  to-morrow  at  the 
vas  he  to  do  ?  Dinner- 
less,  footsore  imd  i  plexed — he  had  never 
in  his  life  been  in  such  a  dilemma.  Perkins 
had  gone  ;  everbody  had  gone.  He  might 
have  been  the  only  mau  in  the  world,  for  all 
he  saw  of  humanity. 

Something  would  not  let  him  desert  the 
helpless  creature  ;  but  what  was  he  to  do 
ultimately  'i  Confused  thoughts  of  an  asy- 
lum in  his  own  city  occurred  to  him.  Per- 
haps Providence  would  interpose.  Here 
come  the  train  ;  and,  with  a  vague  trust  in 
something,  he  scarcely  knew  what, he  entered 
the  car. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

The  baby  still  slept.  Gently  the  professor 
laid  it  down  upon  his  knee,  thinking  of  the 
time  when  he  had  cared  for  just  such  a  help- 
less creature,  motherless,  and,  but  for  him, 
altogether  friendless. 


THAT  WIFE  OF  MINI. 


In  liis  mind's  eye  he  saw  a  painted  balcony, 
overhung  by  green  vines  ;  by  his  side  a  sofi- 
taiy  rocking-chair,  and  a  unique  little  bed 
made  ip  on  an  old  yellow  settee,  two  faded 
footstools,  and  a  camp-stool,  composing  the 
out-door  furnishing  of  the  place. 

He  could  see  himself  sitting  there  with  the 
patient  baby-tace  looking  up  into  his.  He 
could  see  the  dim  outlines  of  the  mountains, 
blue  and  gold  and  umber,  bright  or  black 
with  cloud-shadows  ;  the  cool  meadows  lying 
at  their  feet ;  and  nearer,  a  ledge  of  castle- 
like rocks  with  trees  tall  and  slender,  shoot- 
ing from  their  brown  fissures,  where  one 
could  find  no  royal  heart  of  6arth  to  drop  a 
seed  in. 

And  the  little  German  rivers  shooting  off 
here  and  there — blue  as  the  June  blue  of 
heaven — and  the  little  German  bridges,  their 
rough  points  softened  by  distance  into  the 
seeming  grace  of  art,  though  they  were 
simple  rustic  footholds — how  the  past  came 
rushing  back  upon  him  ! 

He  was  in  the  last  car  ;  and  taking  off  his 
spectacles  he  drew  his  hat,  with^hat  shelter- 
ing broad  brim,  still  farther  over  his  brows. 
Thus  shielding  himself  as  much  as  possible, 
he  presently  fell  into  a  reverie,  and  earth 
and  all  human  belongings  fell  away  irttm  him 
like  a  garment. 

It  was  a  full  hour's  ride  to  Tarryville.  In 
fifteen  minutes  by  the  clock  the  baby  stirred. 
Its  protector  started,  and  suddenly  came 
back  to  the  realities  of  life..  The  baby  was 
actually  staring  at  him,  with  wide-open  blue 
eyes.  It  was  a  refined  little  face,  albeit  the 
lace  and  muslin  that  framed  it  in  were 
coarse  and  common  in  texture,  and  its  clothes 
were  not  certainly  those  of  a  babe  of  quality. 
He  looked  around,  »nd  drew  his  breath  more 
freely,  for  they  were  all  strangers.  T^en  he 
placed  the  baby  in  a  more  comfortable  posi- 
tion, and  leaned  back  cgmplacently. 

r  At  that  moment  a  little  gurgling  sound, 
such  as  nothing  but  a  baby  can  make,  issued 
from  the  tiny  red  lips. 

'  Bless  her  little  heart ! "  ejaculated  a  mild- 
eyed  woman  behind  him — but  she  saw  the 
baby.  Women  from  almost  any  point  of 
vision  can  see  a  baby. 

"  Dear  me  I  it  must  be  a  girl,"  said  the 
professor  to  himself. 

.  "How  old  is  she?"  queried  the  woman, 
bending  over, 

"  Well,  a  year  or  two,  I  guess,"  replied 
the  poor  man  helplessly. 

"  You  don't  say  !  "  and  up  went  a  pair  of 
finely  arched  eyebrows.  "  How  very  small 
of  its  age  !    Can  it  possibly  be  a  year  ? " 

"  I — I  might  have  missed  a  few  months," 
responded  the  professor,  wondering  what  he 
had  said.     "I  don't — think  I  reaUy  can  tell 


— what  age  exactly — babies  are — ^when  they 
— when " 

"  When  they  are  nursing,  I  suppose  yon 
mean,"  said  the  woman  complacently. 

"Yes,  I — I  guess  that's  it,  exnctly." 

"  Dear  little  thing  f  is  its  mother  living  ?  " 

Here  was  a  poser.  Poor  Prof.  Raab  de- 
voted nearly  five  minutes  to  the  solution  of 
this  question  mentally. 

"I  have  every  reason  to  believe  she  is," 
he  made  reply,  in  his  slow  manner. 

"  Every  reason  to  believe,"  cogitated  the 
woman,  who  had  begun  to  feel  a  peculiar  in- 
terest in  this  mild-looking,  large-eyed  man. 
"  Probably  it's  not  his  baby  ;  but  if  not,  why 
is  it  with  him  ?  Such  a  little  thing  ough 
not  to  travel  without  a  mother,  or  nurse,  or 
somebody. " 

The  baby  began  an  examination  of  its 
hands,  then  doubled  them  up  and  launched 
out  in  a  sort  of  free  fight  with  nothing  in 
particular. 

For  the  moment  the  woman  on    the   back 
seat  had  subsided  ;  but  the  little  one  was  to 
powerful^  magnet. 

She  leaned  forward  and  watched  it.  Pre- 
sently there  were  two  tears  trickling  quietly 
down  the  channels  of  her  cheeks. 

"  Sweet  little  thing  I "  she  murmured,  in  a 
low,  broken  voice.  "  It  makes  me  think  of 
my  own  baby.     It's  your  very  image,  sir. " 

"  A-ahem  I"  choked  the  professor,  crim- 
son with  indignation,  and  the  baby  came 
very  near  falling  in  the  eagerness  with  which 
its  protector  tugged  at  the  window  with  one 
hand. 

The  atmosphere  was  close  enough;  but  the 
poor  dear  woman  at  his  back  had  forgotten 
her  morning  8  repast  of  cucumbers  and  on- 
ions. 

The  baby  by  this  time  had  one  hand  in  hia 
long  silken,  brown  beard,  and  the  other  in 
his  watch-chain — a  position  which  nothing  in 
life  but  a  baby  could  possibly  achieve. 
While  he  was  nervously  trying  to  save  hia 
chain,  which  was  an  old  heirloom,  and  very 
slender,  it  suddenly  occurred  to  him  that  the 
woman  in  the  next  seat  was  crying.  Yes, 
she  was  surely  wiping  her  eyes  with  a  hand- 
kerchief. That  sense  which  is  situated  in 
the  back  of  the  head,  and  answers  for  sight, 
and  which  in  him  was  very  strong,  toldnim 
so.  Presently  she  leaned  forward,  and  chir- 
ruped to  the  little  one,  who  was  evidently 
making  up  her  mind  to  a  change  in  the  pro- 
gramme. Goodness  had  become  tiresome  t* 
her  small  faculties.  The  pleasant  smile  and 
clucking  checked  the  serious  down-curve  of 
the  crimson  mouth,  and  she  stared-  with 
rounder  eyes  and  inarticulate  gurgling  at  her 
admirer. 

"  It  sets  me  to  thinking  of  a  dear  little  girl 
that  1  lost  not  long  ago,  air — the  only  one  I 
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landscapes  followed  each  other  in  swift  suc- 
cession— pictares  worthy  of  the  genius  of 
Claude  Lorraine  ;  but  over  these  he  cast  an 
absent  eye.  The  rooks  pleased  him  better, 
with  the\r  vivid  hues  of  sriinson  and  yellow 
— the  tints  of  iron  and  fire;  the  rich,  ruddy 
sandstone,  broken  into  lace- work, over  which 
fikered  herf.  and  there  the  divine  tears  of  n  - 
tuie,  softening  those  rugged  faces  that 
told  their  stories  of  neglect,  of  con- 
vulsions, of  mighty  throes  put  iu  operation 
by  the  forces  due  to  man's  genius. 
He  had  a  passion  for  geology.  He 
had  studied  the  mighty,  sin\i.ous  masses  of 
rock  at  Elba,  and  the  volcanoes  of  Stromboli, 
Vesuvius,  and  ^ttia.  In  the  rich  Saxon 
mines,  he  had  pored  over  the  wonderful  ores 
under  ^he  surface  of  the  earth;  and  he  was 
now  busy  on  the  third  lecture  of  a  series 
which  he  proposed  giving  in  his  own  city, 
and  which  had  cost  him  months  of  study. 

A  sudden  movement  startled  him.  The 
baby  had  rolled  off  his  lap,  and  on  to  the 
floor;  and,  pr(»bably  much  astonished  hy  the 
sudden  transition,  was  swimming  about 
helplessly  on  a  dry  surface,  and  vainly 
Btriving  to  get  its  mouth  free,  in  order  to 
give  vent  to  its  astonishment  and  indigna- 
tion, and  which  protest  now  escaped  in  a 
series  ot  ga&ps. 

"My  sakes  alive!"  exclaimed  a  female 
voice;  and  the  woman  opposite,  witnessing 
the  accident,  rushed  upon  the  scene;  and, 
Btooping  at  the  same  moment  that  he  did, 
the  concussion  was  inevitable.  The  pro- 
fessor had  a  confused  sense  of  artiticial 
flowers  which  scratched  him,  a  pair  of  eye- 
glasses, and  a  shower  of  umall  bundles;  but 
beiiween  the  two  they  managed  to  lift  the 
baby,  dusty  and  grimy  from  head  to  foot, 
and  restore  it,  almost  too  frightened  to  ci\y, 
to  its  original  place.  Everybody  who  could 
see,  smiled,  of  course;  and  the  professor, 
who  seemed  to  think  the  carp  ought  of  their 
own  accord  to  stop  just  now,  and  let  him 
out,  felt  uhat  the  strsttigulation  of  that  baby 
thon  and  there  would  scavcfcly  have  haeu 
imputed  as  a  crime,  under  tise  circumstances. 
The  ^  by  itself  felt,  no  doubt,  that  the 
o  .  lifting  point  of  its  t;uiTerings  had  been 
re.uned,  and  began   to   give  its   lungs  free 

p: .  / 

'1  .1  take  it  again,"  said  the  motherly 
tfoman,  and  disappeared  as  beftHt:.  The 
piofesior  sighed  savagely.  ilescntment 
tilled  his  hitherto  gentle  breast,  lie  felt 
like  one  in  the  clutches  of  a  small  releut- 
iess  riend.  The  child  was  an  incubus.  If 
it  were  (mly  dark  enough,  he  knew  ho 
■hould  be  tempted  to  throw  it  out  of  the 
car-window.  But  oh,  strange  illusion  of 
human  nature  1  when  the  baby  came  again 
upon  the  scene,  cleansed,   encouraged,  satis- 


fied, and  smiling,  all  its  dimples  in  the  old 
places,  and  actually  held  out  its  little  fat 
hands  to  him  as  if  claiming  protection,  the 
soft,  foolish  heart  was  wax  again,  though 
he  would  have  given  worlds  to  rid.  himself 
of  the  incumbrance. 

"  W'^n't  you  keep  it,  ma'am  ?"  he  asked 
anxijusly.  **  You're  a  mother,  and  you 
know  how  to  deal  with  them.  It  may  be 
somebody  would  take  it  oiF  your  hands." 

"Really,  sir,  I  don't  understand  you." 
said  the  motherly  woman.  "I  have  done 
as  much  for  a  strange  child,  I  think,  as  I 
am  called  to  do." 

"So  have  I,"  ruefully  sighed  the  pro- 
fessor. 

"Do you  wish  to  gire  your  child  away? 
Is  its  mother  dead  !  If  so,  sir,  I  consider 
you  an  unnatural  father  —  an  unnatural 
father,  sir ;"  and  her  eyes  burned  under  her 
spectacles.  "  As  for  me,  I  have  brought  up 
ten,  and  my  youngest  is  only  six  months ; 
and  none  of  them  on  the  bottle — no,  sir, 
not  one." 

"liVe'li — we'll  change  the  subject,"  said 
the  professor,  with  a  weak  smile.  "I — 
I've  rather  a  remote  acquaintance  with  the 
milky  way  :  of  course  I  refer  to  the  nebul- 
ous stars,  as'^eraging  from  the  tenth  to  the 
eleventh  degree  of  magnitude  ;  and  " — 

"  Tarry  ville  !"  cried  the  conductor. 

"  I  really  believe,"  muttered  the  professor, 
as  he  carefully  lifted  the  baby — "  I  really 
believe  I  made  a  pun — and  I  hate  puns. " 

"  Is  that  man  foolish,  or  crazy  !"  queried 
the  motherly  woman  of  her  neighbour. 

"  I  know  he  gave  me  a  dreadful  bump," 
was  the  response,  with  a  gesture  of  pain. 

A  tender  twilight  was  coming  on.  The 
professor  had  buttoned  up  his  coat,  in  the 
car,  to  the  very  throat,  and  tied  his  yellow 
bandanna  about  his  chin.  He  now  drew  his 
broad-brimmed  hat  much  lower,  till  he 
nearly  concealed  his  eyebrows.  Fortunately 
there  were  but  four  people  who  left  the  cai-s, 
none  of  them  familiar  to  him.  ^The  baby 
was  still  asleep.  He  passed  the  depot  with 
his  head  averted,  and  looking  out  as  sharply 
as  he  could,  with  his  uncertain  eyes,  that 
he  ran  into  nobody.  As  he  approached  the 
more  densely  populated  parts  of  the  town, 
his  courage  failed  hijn.  Half  blind  aad 
hidf  angry,  he  reproached  h^msolf  and  fate. 
Suppose,  in  spite  of  his  effort  at  a  disguise, 
somebody  should  know  him  !  l[e  had  a 
class  of  girls  iu  Gf-rman— keen,  fun-loving 
creatures,  who  had  steadily  endeavoured 
always  to  get  the  better  of  him.  And  even 
if  he  reached  home,  and  told  the  truth,  and 
all  that,  there  was  a  certain  flavour  of  the 
ludicrous  about  the  whole  afifair,  which 
would  cling  to  his  garments  forever.  He  be- 
gan walking  wildly  and  unsteadily  forward, 
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"Are  yon  really  in  earnest,  Lissa?  And 
yoi ,  Jo,  are  you  willing  to  take  the  respon- 
sibility of  nourishing  and  cherishing  this 
you  a  g  castaway  ?' '  , 

"Cow's  milk  an' cracklings,"  murmured 
TiJdy,  in  a  reverie.  "Laws,  you  ken  brung 
up  a  chile  a'mos'  on  nuthin.  It's  de  mental 
fuss  an'  decalculashun  dat  tells  onde  sperrit. 
De  I>)rd  grows  'em  right  along," 

"  I'm  willing  to  try,"  said  Jo  meditatively, 

"  We  can  keep  it  a  while,  you  know,  and 
see,"  said  Lissa,  carefully  placing  her  words. 

"Then  the  court  is  willing,"  was  my  re- 
sponse. "  What  are  you  going  to  do  with 
the  youngster  while  we  eat  supper?" 

"I'll  tote  it  in  my  room,  and  put  it  to 
bed,"  said  Tiddy,  cuddling  the  infant  in  her 
capacious  arms,  and  leaving  thejjrio  alone. 

"  Jo,  we'll  have  a  nice  little  nursery  in  the 
thii'd  story,"  said  Lissa,  "just  as  we  do  in  Ger- 
many." And  she  poured  out  the  tea  after 
her  usual  laughing  fashion,  while  I  passed 
round  the  biscuits  for  which  our  old  Tiddy 
was  famous. 

"  I  don't  know  why  we  should  particularly 
want  a  German  nursery,"  said  Jo,  who  was 
intensely  patriotic.  "  American  customs  are 
good  enough  fc  me,  /  should  say" —  And 
here  she  paused  with  a  vn-y  face,  w.hile  the 
curl  on  her  forehead  quivered  sympathetic- 
ally. 

"I  hope  there  will  be  no  difference  of 
opinion,"  pai.l  I,  biting  into  a  biscuit ;  and 
there  1  stopped,  with  the  morsel  between 
my  teeth,  and  a  queer  quiver  of  the  facial 
muscles. 

Lissa  by  this  time  had  tasted  her  tea  ;  a 
little  cry  escaped  her,  avid  slie  shuddered 
from  head  to  foot. 

"  1  hope  it  isn't  a  case  of  wholesale  poison- 
ing," was  my  first  remark. 

"  The  baby  couldn't  certainly  have  done 
it,"  laughed  Jo,  I  almost  thought  malici- 
ously. 

"  It's  in  the  biscuit  too,"  I  said,  as,  tast- 
ing my  tea,  I  made  a  worse  face  than  before, 
nd  shook  my  head. 

"  What  can  Tiddy  have  been  thinking 
about?"  queried  Lissa  pettishly:  "she 
is  getting  too  old  to  cook.  Try  the 
cake  :  that  was  baked  this  afternoon." 

"Sugared  with  salt,  ,juBt  the  same," 
I  said,  after  sniffing  at  the  rich-looking 
loaf. 

"  My  dear  Lissa,  if 
n'iver  come  into  the 
mildly. 

"  Why,  what  have  I  to  do 
queried  Liasa,  her  lips  quivering. 
«ook. " 

"  No  ;  but  you  would  put  the  th'ngs  into 
boxes  this  noon,  you  know,  and  you 
probably  put  the  sugar  in    the    salt-box : 


I  were  you 
kitchen,  " 


I  would 
said    Jo 


with    it?" 
"I  don't 


there's    no   other   way    of   accounting    for 
it." 

"I'm  always  doing  something  wrong,*; 
mnrmur«d  my  wife,  looking  at  me  appeal* 
ingly. 

"  You're  always  doing  something  unique,. 
I'll  allow,"  I  said,  laughing;  "but  it's 
nothing  so  very  dreadful.  If  Tiddy  had  just 
tasted"— 

"  But  she  iiever  does  taste,"  said 
Lissa,  gathering  the  cake  and  biscuit 
together  :  "I  wish  we  had  somebody  that 
did." 

"Don't  trouble  yourself,  dear  :  let  me  sail 
Tiddy.  Oh  !  I  forgot,"  and  1  assumed  as 
demure  an  expression  as  I  could  call  up  t 
"she's  got  that  baby." 

"It  doesn't  hurt  to  wait  upon  m/self,"  said 
Lissa,  carefully  guarding  her  speech.  "  Yon 
know  we  shall  have  a  nurse-girl" — 

"Conrad,  dear  old  fellow!"  exclaimed  Lissa, 

"To  wait  upon,"  I  added  significantly. 
My  wife  looked  a  little  cross  ;  but  she  and  J» 
cleared  the  table,  brought  on  some  oldbr^ad 
and  new  preserves,  and  just  as  we  prepared 
to  taste  the  tea  dashed  with  its  proper  ele- 
ments, a  peculiar  ring  sounded  at  the  door. 

"  The  professor!"  said  Jo,  with  a  slight 
infusion  of  red  in  her  cheeks.  I  had  noticed 
before  tl^t  she  always  coloured  at  the  sound 
of  his  step,  or  if  he  came  unexpectedly. 

"  I'll  let  him  in,"  said  I,  "  as  Tiddy  is 
busy  with  the  baby."  There  was  a  mellow 
emphasis  about  the  last  of  my  sentence,  that 
made  Lissa  frown  and  shrug  her  shoulders, 
and  call  me  a  bear  ;  but  I  went  sturdily  up- 
stairs, like  a  man  conscious  of  having  the 
truth  on  his  side,  and  let  the  professor  in. 


CHAPTER  VIL 

We  told  the  story  of  the  salted  supper 
with  great  glee.  The  professor  laughed  mer- 
rily, and  declared  that  hot  biscuit  was  bad 
for  the  digestion,  and  that,  for  his  part, 
though  he  always  ate  it  when  it  was  set  be- 
fore him,  he  was  very  glad  of  the  more  whole- 
some cold  bread. 

I  had  never  seen  my  good  friend  and  bro- 
ther Conrad  in  better  spirits.  He  was  really, 
as  Lissa  said  afterwards,  jolly.  Everything 
pleased  him,  and  he  praised  and  ate  the  pre- 
serves extravagantly. 

Splendid  time!  Lectured  to  a  large  hous« 
— vote  of  thanks,  and  Hfty  dollars.  Meant 
to  bring  Lissa  soiAe  fruit  or  flowers,  but 
(here  he  played  a  little  nervously  with  hit 
fork)  he  staid  so  late  in  hio  geological  re- 
searches, that — that  it  wasn't  really  possi- 
ble. Fine  country  up  there,  splendid  rooks  ;. 
reminded  him  of  Germany  more  than  any 
place  he  had  been  in.  Liked  the  people— 
ah: '  .  !  that  is,  he  hadn't  seen  much  of  the 
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people;  and  then  be  enqmredj^         -und^ 
Jboutway   if    Lissa    n  ^ 

friends.  ^   Miss    Walters. 

hastily.  daughter    of    the 

Miss  Walte'-s  v^J^«    *^^^     ^^^^^^^   gi,-!.  not 

beautiful,   ^i^^.^'^iVtention    at    once.     Hers 
ing  to  attract  ^^^  ^^f^J^^le  character,  and 
was  a  lovely  and  "™"^r,"Vnvaria\.ly  earned  oft 
fu  the  Germaucla.s  she  mvaru^ 
the  honours.     We  thoubft^,  watched 

Sonra^l  was  iu  love  -  ^  her     1^^^  ^  ^^^^^^^ 
Ker  lips  when  she  spofee  .  ta  ^^^    ^o- 

I'SefiUle  tenderness  mth^^^  l^-^,,^-  - 
nounced  her  ^^'^^  ^  stroni;  to  give  L^ssa 
Kis  reveries,  suffi^ieJ^^y  ^"     ?  j^ija^  v\  alters 
Sfe  clue  to  his  ti^ugh^-     And  M^.^^^^ 
did  not  seem  averse  to  ^^    •         trom    lec- 
Wked  home  ^^J^h  her  son^  .^^^^,     .,d 

^  'y®'  «  nf  mv    friends,"    aaid    the 

-1  mean-any  of  my    i       ^^^^^^^^  ^on^ 

professor  cheerfully,     ^^l^^^^^^  ^  Utt  e.aud 

?hem,  of  9°"T'  ff*  Jed^iss   Jo   the    bread- 
very  graciously  offeredju  „o 

«Ute   which  she  decluietl,   as  y^ 

plate,  wiii        vviprewasno    use  m    "^ = 

ieadonit.     lh«^«^^^^  ^       bed,    though 

rtintr    pardon:    f^^^^  \, '  if,nU.    between    my 
?here  was  a  little  vexed    lo«k    ^^^  ^^^^^^  ,^.„. 

Bister's  eyebrow^'  ^ifJieUto  Mis.  W  alters. 
Unt  that  she  was  nofrieucl^^^^^  ^^^^  ^, 

^'Conrad   do  you  It^o.  ,^ijly 

r  Utou  1^-^j-f '•  cSed  Lissa.  ';and 
"Without  your  ^Yf-^  I      table.      Dear 
^ot  a  bit  of  he'^rjyj?";^^:  coU  meat  immed- 
r!'^'%rSdfy    o-^hody."  . 

Ately.     ^al^  ii^it^iy*  Tiddy  w    en- 

r.iy  dear,  you  ««%\,  ^d  s^^^e^t  tone. 

gaged^"  1  said  ui  ^^l^^^l^^^U^.^^   expres- 

^A^ok  ot  anuoyauce  cro^«;^  ^  ^o  the 

give  countenance,  but  sue 

emernevicy.  f.n-cret  "    she    responded 

...^  '.   .;,n.ir.caat  ges^uic,    wi 


witU    :/siguilicaat  ge.uu-^^  „-^.^;^,,  i  i,uoW 
Tpou'tteil  Co:uad  just     -t-  ^^^^ 

"  1  ^lo"'\'-^"^  ^tlan  '-^Bhe  said  gravely, 

how  to  e-P^n?:  'hU  y    li^l.  '^'^^^  ""^'^  ^^^% 
-a    I  lifted    the    Iw^avy         .         ^t^on.         ^ 

""-^^nra'^wirfeUc,*    had    got    hi. 
wish  that  thoughtless 


i-iisc'ii^;;^^^-^--"^ 

^^V^WeU.  simply  for  the,reason,  I    suppose. 

^^^t^^t  whri'afraTd'  of  the  world  now  t 

said  1  triumphantly.  ^    ^^^^  you 

..ButOomadisnotthe    wo      '  ^^^^^^^  j 

seel    If    It    r%hehAe plate    of  meat 
wouldn't  care.     ,  ^^^  JTe„  „p    the    candle, 
in  one  baud,  a^l^adtS,    unconsciously, 
poising  It  at  such    *"  J  §  J,    «{    the    tiuest 
fhat  she  made  o^^^'/f^'riesh  and  blood  that  i 

she  asked  -  l/^.i^rtTe' an  artist,  and 
.oioirrttStt  shadow  of  yourface 

just  now,'' 1  made  rWu  ^y. at  Conrad 

me.rfyouprau.emesomuch-      was  praising 
A  But  how  do  vou  f  ow    1       gj^Jiows." 
,  »    T  onlv  spoke  of  lignta  anu  =         . .     , 
you  T     ^  oniy  B^H  .   .     n  was    pieuy  • 

^  -Thenyoudidntthuiw    1     ^uch  like    a 
sh«  saiil  naively.       It  was  s 
woman."  1,4.  ;*■  was  beautiful,"  was  my 

"  ^''  ^  '^rfki     S  nearly  put  out  the 
response  with  a  kiss  tu  i^nitive  light 

camlle-for    ^f  .  ^^\tgh  the  liages,    as  the 

tll^Ttireturw-  -w.and  as  yet  had  no 

ate  his  cold  n^^^f  J^iYed  ou?  ears.     It  was  an 
a  strange  sound  salutea  o 

iufantile  scream  ^"^.^^'^^^'^exclauned    Lissa, 

..  The  baby  IS  c  y"  b     .  ^„  ossible  to  de- 
with  an  expression  I  teel  It        I 

scribe.         ,     ,      ,.    .    baby  r'    and  Conrad 
-The  baby      .^^*^{SamUt    seemed 
laid  <lown  his  km  e  an  I  for^.,  a  ^^^^  ^^^^^ 

as  if  all  the  coumr  ^f"^  ^  her    face 

tuter  Tiddy,  her  tur  '^n  ^^;>jV^^.  denotes 

mishci  wUh  that^P-^«\-\;'^  «J  ueckevchief 

torn  and  otneiwi  nnivenug.  ,  ,  , 

and  mu.th  V^^^ZcL>^'  a  rMuaU*U-  -ble 
i  i,«ide  o'  her,  d.n  1    am  t  a  b  ,^^^^^^ 
tiau,'  s'ud   P;r;;^  ^i.t!;'to  a  bnH.ai.t   light 
1  breathless,      i  he  ^'J  "-       ^^  ^.„niau  stopped 

and  \>egan  ^o^'l^^' _^  ;^^^^^lli^,^ts,till  it  Koc.ned 
with  large  Halt  ^;  Jj^j^'^^'t.elf  on  the  protes- 

forehead  paler  and  paler. 


♦*  Well, "  he  panted,  "  I— I'm  surpriaed.  I 
— ^I'm  astonished.  I — I  may  say — I  m  haunt- 
ed," he  added  in  a  curiously  changed  voice, 
and  his  hands  trembled  as  he  wiped  the  per- 
spiration from  his  temples. 

**  Hy,  'fessor  ! "  exclaimed  Tiddy,  her 
nrrinkled  brows  clearing  up  a  little  as  she 
begau  tossing  the  baby.  "I's  glad  ter  see 
yer  home,  an  so's  this  blessed  baby,  -I 
reckon. " 

"  Wha — what?  Wher — where  did  you 
get  it  ? "  gasped  the  professor,  rising  and 
steadying  himself  ;  theu,  catching  himself  up 
with  a  h»ggard  smile,  "  It — it's  a  queer  sight 
in  this  house. " 

'*  Some  mans  been  done  gone  sot  dat  ar' 
chile  on  de  steps,  an'  den  he  flew,"  said  the 
old  woman  with  characteristic  gestures, 
pawing  the  air  with  her  unoccupied  arm, 
and  looking  like  an  animated  wind-mill. 

"  How  do  you  know  it  was  a  man  ?  "  I 
asked,  eyeing  my  friend  Conrad  with  some 
surprise;  "Did  you  see  him?"  Conrad 
turned  away  abruptly. 

"Man  must  'a'  put  it  dar,  hhore,  'cause 
man  don't  kar  what  becomes  o'  this  sort, 
gin'ly.  Didu  t  see  God  lookin'  right  down 
on  him,  reckon." 

They  were  all  intent  upon  the  baby,  and  it 
was  well.  I  saw,  without  seeming  to,  that 
Conrad  staggered  as  he  moved,  and  his  face 
was  certainly  a  study. 

"Conrad,  are  you  sick?"  asked  Lidsa. 
suddenly  turning  round. 

' '  Not  at  all,  but  very  tired, "  he  replied 
quietly.  "I  believe  I'll  go  to  my  room." 
She  went  up  to  him  with  a  good-night  kiss, 
and  threw  her  arms  about  his  neck. 

"  Would   you  keep    it,  Conrad,  the    poor 
little  forsaken  thing  ?  "  she  asked.    "  I  know 
you  will  say  yes," 
•  "Of  course,"  he  responded  feebly. 

"  You  dear  old  goose  !  "  and  there  was  a 
rapturous  hug. 

"  Conrad  says  yes,  without  an  if  or  an 
and,"  said  Lissa,  turning  to  afo  as  he  left  the 
room;  only  she  said  it  in  the  most  curiously 
broken  language  which  I  cannot  render 
here,  her  way  of  saying  it  making  its  chiefest 
charm. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

It  must  have  been  eleven  o'clock  when 
Lissa  graciously  accorded  me  her  company 
that  night.  For  full  two  hours  she  had  been 
trotting  between  my  roum  and  Jo's,  bringing 
me  accurate  reports  of  the  situation,  and 
at  last  assuring  me  that  the  baby  was 
asleep  for  the  night.  I  hoped  so,  but  doubt- 
ed it. 

A  light  knock  at  the  door  confirmed  my 
fears.     Lissa  had  retired  ;  but    I    fuUy    ex- 


pected a  message  from  the  infantile  side  of 
the  house. 

A  haggard  face  met  my  gzze  :  It  was 
Conrad,  in  his  dressing-gown,  his  hair 
brushed  from  his  forehead,  his  expression 
uncanny. 

"  I  came  down  to  ask  you  up  into  my 
room.     Is  Lissa  asleep?" 

"  I  don't  think  she  is,"  I  replied. 

"  Can  you  come  up  for  a  few  moments  ?  I 
have  something  to  tell  you. " 

His  manner  was  so  earnest  and  solemn, 
that  I  felt  a  thrill  of  dread  tingle  through 
my  nerves. 

"  Certainly  I  can  come,  though  it's  rather 
late,  "  I  said. 

"I  know  it.  but  I  won't  keep  you  long.  " 
So  I  told  Lissa  I  was  going  up  stairs  with  Con- 
rad, and  would  be  back  soon ;  then  I  followed 
him  on  tiptoe,  warned  by  Lissa,  as  I  left, 
not  to  wake  the  baby.  I  am  afraid  I  said, 
"Confound  the  baby!"  with  unnecessary 
vehemence,  even  under  my  breath.  As  I 
passed  Jo's  room,  I  know  I  knocked  over  a 
pyramid  consisting  of  waiters,  cans,  and 
gol)lets,  suificient  to  rouse  a  whole  orphan- 
asylum  ;  and  that  further,  the  professor's 
dressing-gown,  catching  in  some  other  sur- 
reptitious article,  drr.gged  it  clattering  for  what 
seemed  a  mile  of  drugget,  bringing  us  both 
up  standing,  and  looking  at  each  other  with 
rising  hair,  and  that  expression  of  mingled 
terror  and  malignity  which  fortunately  can 
be  substituted  for  something  worse.  "For 
out  of  the  mouth  of  man  cometh" — you 
know  the  quotation — especially  when  he  is 
grieved  at  heart. 

We  gained  Conrad's  room  at  last,  a  pleas* 
ant  student's  apartment,  bright  and  choice 
books,  chiefly  his  German  collection,  where 
his  flute-stand  and  music-rack,  guitar  and 
foils,  had  each  their  appropriate  place  ;  Lis- 
sa's  taste  having  contrived  a  recess  for  the 
bed,  which  was  curtained  ofif  from  the  rest 
of  the  room.  Conrad  gravely  shut  the  door, 
locked  it  carefully,  placed  two  chairs  opp^ 
site  each  other,  and  gravely  beckoned  me  to 
seat  myself. 

With  a  feeling  that  some  droad  incanta- 
tion was  about  to  be  inaugurated,  I  sat  down 
facing  him. 

"You  will  be  astonished  to  learn,"  he 
said — the  tassel  of  his  study-cap  throwing 
a  portentous  shadow  over  his  nose — "that 
— /left  that  baby  upon  your  doorstep." 

I  don't  think  a  cannon-ball  passing  within 
an  inch  of  my  left  temple  would  have  more 
completely  stunned  me  out  of  my  self-pos- 
session. I  could  only  draw  back  in  my 
chair  and  look  at  him.  I  suppose  I  said 
with  some  emphasis  — 

"  You  I " 


Though  I  y 

ing  spoken,  U 

♦'Yes;  anc 

Ions  coincidei 

mean  it. 

*«  But  my 
the  name  of 
He  began 
laugh.     Not 
ing  cherub  c 
him  blundei 
followed  th< 
with  smoth 
place  where 
•waudered 
ordinarily 
Then,  as  I 
conscious  . 
ecstacy  cu 
xny  knees, 
laughed  a 
music-stft] 
upon  my 
testing  a 
that  I  wc 
adding,  ^ 
see  as  it 
Akno 
my  8ens( 
Lissa,  ci 
and  pah 
"My 
"lb 
dreame 
one  of 
course 
and  dr« 
•'Y( 
ing  wi 
togeth 
moutli 
"N 
anun 
keep 
left  I 
Y)aby 
forn 
than 

bly 
wife 

min 

catc 

next 

I 

Lisi 

an 

mo 

exi 

th< 

kc 
th 


V 


tile   side  of 

ze  :  It  was 
his  hair 
expression 

>    into    my 

i. 

omente  ?    I 

[id  solemn, 
;le  through 

I  it's  rather 

you  long.  " 
s  with  Con- 

I I  followed 
as  I  left, 

id  I  said, 
n necessary 
ath.  As  I 
ked  over  a 
cans,  and 
le  orphan- 
professor's 
!  other  sur- 
ng  for  what 
ig  us  both 
other  with 
>f  mingled 
mately  can 
■se.  "For 
eth  " — you 
hen  he  is 


3t,  a  pleas- 
md  choice 
ion,  where 
i^itar  and 
place  ;  Lis- 
ess  for  the 
>m  the  rest 
t  the  door, 
lairs  opp^ 
>ned  me  to 

d  incanta- 
I  sat  down 

learn,"  he 
throwing 
ise — "that 
•step." 

ing  within 
tiave  more 
y  self-pos- 
,ck  in  my 
tose  I  said 


— ^  .     .„ihav-lmy  love?"    I  Mte*» 
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^ffe  ptttto8.?",T„  Tllr  the  tirst  rustle,  or  ™  ..  ^^  „ijat  did  the  '■^"''f"      , ; „ij«l  the 

^X*e /^of*:yeratchin«  for  -ne,  the  ,^^.,  ^  an^she  sc^_^^^  ^^^  „„. 

U,sawalkedher.e«  into  a  e^^^^^^^  .,*^    »        ^Ue    off.   andlet  m 

. nurse;  and  I  '°"»*,"ri-rench  extract.oo,         .,„„,y,^«  rfoitor.  j  ,„  „„. 

r;:i'ai:;:r^?i«^  when  I  returned  frona  ^^^^^^^^^^.^^^^^^^^ 


'•4^^- 


r%- 


<*■■ 


■553P5H^ 


"  And  then" — she  broke  the  silence — a 
dead  pause  again — "  I  got  the  bathing-tub." 

"My  dear,  said  I  explosively,  "there 
are  bathing-tubs  in  the  house,  extremely 
fine  ones,  that  cost  me  a  mint  of  money." 

"But  not  bathing-tubs  for  a  baby,"  she 
said  quickly. 

Oh,  that  wife  of  mine  ! 

"Noi  that  is  very  true,"  I  said  quietly. 
"  I  didirt  allow  for  the  baby  when  I  put 
them  in." 

"  Besides,  if  we  are  going  to  have  a  nur- 
sery, we  must  have  thini^s  a  I'ttle  suitable  to 
it.  And  so  I  bought  a  chair,  and  some 
jingles,  and  rubber  for  its  teetli  to  gnaw  on 
like  a  little  mouse  ;  but  they  will  all  be  here 
in  a  short,  small  time,  then  you  shall  see 
them."  ^ 

I  put  on  a  pair  of  mental  specta'^Ies  of  the 
largest  magnifying  power,  and  too^  my  wife 
by  the  hand. 

"You  are  the  most  charming  woman  in 
the  world,"  I  said  :  "  but  at  the  same  time, 
^low  me  the  liberty  of  adding,  the  complet- 
est  little  fraud  that  ever  a  good-natured  man 
was  humbugged  by  ;  "  and  I  surveyed  her 
fpith  my  sweetest  smile. 

"Frod,"  she  ejaculated.  "  Whai'a  a 
frod?     Charlie,  are  you  making  |fun  at  me?" 

"  No,  my  dear.  I  am  not  making  fun  at 
you,  or  of  you  ;  but  I  wish  you  to  look  at 
this  matter  in  a  light  of  sober  coumion  sense. 
This  is  not  our  child.  No  amount  of  dress- 
ing, or  caring  for,  or  spending,  will  make  it 
our  child. " 

"  It  is  God's  child,"  she  said  in  a  quaver- 
ing, solemn  little  voice. 

"Ahem"  ^vell,  that  may  be,"  I  said, 
clearing  my  throat.  "  Undoubtedly  there 
is  some  truth  in  your  assertion,  if  not  more  ; 
but  at  the  same  time  it  is  only  thrown  upon 
our  hands  foi  the  present.  Don't  you  see, 
it  may  be  claimed  by  somebody. " 

She  shook  her  head. 

"  The  child's  naother  may  be  living." 

"Oil,  no,  no  1  Mothers  only  leave  their 
children  when  they  die.  No  livivrji  mother 
oould  do  so  J" 

"  We  ilou't  know  :  there  may  have  been 
reasons,  powerful  re.'vsons  —  iiuiiger,,  dis- 
tress." 

"  I  would  die  with  it,  then  !  I  would  die 
with  it  !"  slie  cried  passionately. 

VVJjat  would  you  have  done,  reader,  with 
that  wife  of  mine — that  is,  if  siio  had  V)eeTi 
your  wife?  Actually  the  words  stuck  in  my 
throat,  and,  with  some  other  indeiiiial)le 
sensation,  produced  such  a  cliokiug  that  1 
let.  silence  do  duty  for  speech  for  a  consider- 
able period.  1  don't  mind  saying  that 
things  danced  about  somewhat,  throuj^h  the 
laist  that  happened  iu  my  eyes  just  at  that 
period,  including  Lissa,  who  seemed  indulg- 


ing in  a  remarkable  kind  of  polka,  r>ow 
here,  now  there.  At  last — I  hated  to  :io  i'i, 
but  tears  running  down  a  man's  nose,  yoii 
know,  have  a  ridiculous  effect — and  so  I 
took  out  my  handkerchief,  anu,  yjretending 
to  sneeze,  rubbed  my  eyes  dry. 

"Lissa,"  said  I,  looking  serious  without 
the  least  effort,  and  speaking  with  editorial 
brevity,  "that  baby  is  yours.  I  giv**  you 
carte  blanche  to  any  extent  save  absolute 
ruin.     Ameu." 


CHAPTER  IX. 

Of  course  people  talked.  That  hydra  head 
set  all  its  tongues  wagging.  Not  that  we 
heard  what  was  said  ;  but  a  baby-carriage 
and  a  French  nurse,  and  a  doctor's  chaise 
every  second  day,  and  a  new  girl  for  the 
door-l)ell — all  these  at  one  and  the  same 
period,  with  no  premonitions  before,  and  no 
explanations  after  (except  to  a  select  few), 
were  assuredly  suthcient  cause,  even  in  a 
comparatively  new  neighbourhoo(\  to  awaken 
and  skimulace  curiosity  to  ad  unlimited  ex- 
tent. 

We  made  no  particular  mystery  about  it, 
merely  saying  to  special  friends  that  it  had 
been  put  in  our  charitable  keeping,  leaving 
our  neighbours  to  find  out  for  themselves  by 
whom,  if  they  could. 

Meantime  the  baby  lived  like  a  queen's 
child  and  an  heir  to  the  thr  me.  It  was  an 
exceptionally  good-temperec  little  thing, 
always  rosy  and  dimpled,  ci  vays  ready  to 
be  tossed  and  tumbled;  and  though  I  could 
not  for  the  life  of  me  feel  any  thing  more 
than  a  friendly  and  wish-it-well  sort  of  in- 
terest, still,  as  I  had  to  foot  the  bills,  and 
they  were  occasionally,  to  state  it  mildly, 
rather  startlii)g,  the  baby's  presence  in  the 
hous«hold  was  something  more  than  a  myth, 
even  though  I  seldom  took  the  pains  to 
make  a  more  intimate  acquaintance  with  her 
ladyship. 

1  am  sorry  to  say  that  sometimes  I  secret  • 
ly  anathematized  the  baby,  with  emotions 
that  scarcely  do  credit  to  one's  Christianity. 
It  was  on  occasions  when  I  was  ruthlessly 
awakened  from  some  happy  dream  by  adraught 
of  cold  air,  to  learn  that  my  wife  had  only 
run  in  to  see  if  Jo  had  covered  the  baby  up 
well,  and  with  sweeu  and  serene  conscious- 
ness didn't  know  wlij'  1  sliouhl  care — bhehad 
only  been  gone  a  minute. 

Or  when,  in  the  dark  of  the  morning, 
busy  over  my  cogitations  on  some  editorial, 
1  V  as  startled  to  see  a  ghost  in  a  long,  white 
gown  gliding'  over  the  carpet — the  light  'io 
dim  as  to  half-etlieiealize  every  object — 
with  a  nurse-lamp  in  one  hand,  and  a  spoon 
in  the  other,  the  small  tiame  throwing  those 
rich  shadows,  that,  on  mj*  wife's    face,   al- 
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ways  culminated  in  some  new  beauty.  And 
yet  I  could  never  bring  myself  to  chide  her 
for  these  night  wanderings,  since  she  ap- 
peared to  take  such  pleaaure  in  them.  I 
always  seemed  to  behold  her  pleading  for 
some  (iivin'>  right  vested  in  that  child,  by 
virtue  of  i'uii  simple  humanity.  I  always) 
hear  1  the  sweet,  low,  tremulous  assertion — 

'•I:  is  God's  child." 

Ai'd  so  I  held  ray  peace. 

"  Do  you  know,"  «he  said  to  me  one  day, 
"  J  am  almost  more  pleased  ou  Jo's  aoconut 
thiti  on  my  own,  that  we  kept  the  baby  ?" 

"  And  why  t"  I  aake^l  naturally. 

*'  Because  she  is  happier." 

*•  JShesecned  happy  enough  before,"  I 
made  reply." 

"  Ah  !  you  do  not  know  :  vou  men  never 
see  anything,"  she  said  with  a  mournful 
•bake  of  the  heaa. 

"  Perhaps  I  see  more  than  you  think." 

•*  What  1  have  you  found  it  out  ?  Poor, 
dear  Jo  !" 

"  Possibly  I  have,"  I  said  at  a  venture. 

*'  And  you  don't  think  Conrad  sees  it  ?" 

"  No."  I  answered  ^jontemplatively,  "  I 
don't  think  he  does." 

"Then  don  t  you  ever  make  one  small  hint 

you    see,   the  baby 


to  him  ;  because    now, 
takes  up  her  miud." 

^  hat  was  my  wee  wife  driving  at  ?  I 
puzzled  my  brains  in  vaiu  Co  find  a  clue  to 
her  meaning.  Had  Jo  learned  of  Conrad's 
complicity  with  our  small  domestic  institu- 
tion ?     No  :  that  could  not  be  it. 

"You  see,  it  may  not  be  the  best  ;  but  it 
does  happen  at  some  times.  Tije  rirst  that  I 
saw  of  you — the  very  first — my  heart  went 
out  to  you.  If  yen  had  gone  away  and  left 
xne,  not  knowing,  the  world  had  been  so 
dark  ;" 

Ah  !  I  caught  her  meaning.  Jo,  my 
mature  and  sentimental  sister,  fancied  her- 
self in  love  with  the  professor.  Or  it  may 
have  been  no  fancy.  Conrad's  tender, 
woman-like  ways  ;  Conrad's  dark,  fathom- 
leas  eyes,  beautiful  even  under  those  uuro- 
mantic  glasses;  his  always  gentle  and  almo3t 
lover-like  devoaon  to  all  women  with  whom 
he  was  thrown  in  social  contact,-  had  doubt- 
less led  her  to  believe  tnat  he  was  more  in- 
terested in  her  than  the  dictates  of  mere 
friendship  warrantee! 

I  was  a  little  astoiashed  to  see  old  Tiddy, 
not  long  after,  rush  into  the  room  with  eyes 
rolling,  and  hands  flying. 

"  1  vow  to  my  rest.  Mars'  Charlie,  dem  ar' 
two  wimen-folks  jis  quarril  dar  eye»  out 
over  dat  ar   chile." 

"  Quarrel  !  what  do  you  mean,  Tiddy  V 
My  wife  never  quarrels,"  1  said  sternly.  , 

Maybe  she  don't,  then,"  said  Tiddy 
fi<\va^ely.     "Gineral   times  she's   sweet   as 


loaf-sugar  b'iled  down  ;  but  when  -she  git« 
the  old  scratch  in  her,  thar  ain't  a  bar'l  vine- 
gar in  ol  I  Jar^ey  that'll  beat  her  for  sour- 
ness :  (lat's  Hebbeii's  trufe.  She  won't  let 
dab  ar' chile  go  to  sleep  in  de  o  e-fashioned 
way,  ordereil  by  the  Lord  hisself,  fur  s  1 
know. " 

*'  Tiddy,  if  T  hear  you  talk  disrespectfully 
of  your  mistress,  I'll  send  yu  down  South," 
I  said. 

"Mout's  well.  She's  little,  Miss  Lissa  is 
— I'll  low  that  ;  but  when  she  [tut  her  han' 
ou  my  shoulier,  case  I  si.leil  wiil  de  Lord's 
way,  I  jest  spinne<l  out  ;  an'  Miss  Jo  got 
crying  ;  dat's  de  gospel  fact,  I  vow  to  my 
rest.  ' 

Was  it  possible  that  Liasa  had  so  far 
forgotten  lierself  as  to  push  the  old  negresa 
out  of  the  room  ? 

"  Did  your  mistress  strike  you  ?"  1  asked. 

"She  put  her  han  on  me,  and  I  spinned 
out.  I's  too  old  to  be  pushed — make  my 
oath  on  dat." 

1  wended  my  way  to  the  nursery  very  re- 
luctantly. There  sat  Jo  by  the  empty 
cradle  — it  had  cost  a  good  deal  of  mouf  j 
too — looking,  especially  about  the  eyes,  like 
a  much -injured  woman.  Lissa,  her  little  face 
set  like  stone,  stood  by  a  crib  which  had 
some  way  got  there  without  my  knowledge — 
a  recent  purchase,  no  doubt ;  and  ou  the 
pretty  embroidered  coverlet  lay  the  child, 
solibing,  and  evidently  trying  to  assert  its 
will,  while  Lissa  held  it  down  with  one  hand. 

"What  is  the  trouble?"  I  asked  im- 
patiently. 

"Lissa  will  let  the  baby  cry  itself  to 
death,"  said  Jo,  wiping  her  eyes  with  her 
hamlkerchief. 

"  I  shall  train  this  child  as  it  ought  to  be 
trained,"  said  Lissa  firmly.  "It  is  crying 
for  the  cradle." 

"  VVell,  isn't  that  the  right  place  for  a 
baby  ?"  I  asked. 

"  Yes,  it  is  ;  and  I  should  have  rbcked  it 
to  sleep  au  hour  ago,"  said  Jo  with  a  sob  iu 
her  voice. 

"  Yes  ;  and  it  would  always  depend  upon 


your  rocking,"  rt^torted  Lissa.  "I  have 
been  reading  a  very  wise  paper,  and  it  give* 
good  reasons  aguinst  rocking  children.  It 
hurts  their  heads,  and  it  hurcs  their  spines." 

*■  But  I  was  rocked,  and  Jo  wa.i  rocked, 
and  you  w^ie  rocked.  I  <lou't  know  tnat  we 
are  cereiirally  we.ik,  or  have  any  de'eot  in 
our  spines,  Ofi  that  acconnt. " 

"That's  wiijvt  I  told  her,"  said  Jo. 

"I  don't  mean  this  baby  wdl  be  ro.'ked," 
Siii'l  Lissa,  Hrin  as  the  hills. 

"But  Lissa,"  said  1,  "do  be'reasour 
a])Ie  "— 

"Mareh  tight  straight  out  of  this  room, 
both  of  you,"  said   Lissa,   coming  up  to  U8 
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flashing*  like  a  small  park  of  artillery,  Jo 
actually  ran,  but  I  stood  the  lire  for  a 
moment. 

"  Lisaa,"  1  said  softly,  "  I  shall  leave.you — 
to   your   own  reileations ;"    and   walked   off 
grenadier-fashion,  with  an  imaginary  ramrod 
down  my  back.     Tiien  I  stood  outside  of  the 
door  ;  at  one  moment  boiling  over  with  ro- 
seutment,   the  next  exploding   of   laughter. 
That  wife  of  mine  had  fairly  routed  me,  had 
proclaimed   herself    master  of  rae  and  all  ; 
and  even  the  baby  was  succumbing  to  her 
imperious  will,   for  aa  I  stood  there  its  sob- 
bings gradually  ceased.     I  would  have  given 
much    to  open  the  door,   and  witness  what 
was  going  on,  but  my  pride  prevented  that. 
Not  long  after,  Conrad  came  in. 
'•  Well,  Mr.  Professor,"  saiil  I,  "  you  made 
a  very   fair  soldier   of   that   wife  of   mine. 
She  has  besieged  the  fortress   in  good  style  ; 
conquered  the  eu^my,    driven   out  her  hus- 
band  and   bar   husband's   sister,  and  stands, 
upon  the  ramparts  a  victorious  general.  How 
do  you  manage   these  things  in   Germany  ? 
Shall  I  own   -.vself  put  in  subjection  by  my 
■wife  ?•' 

"I  never  knew  her  to  do  such  a  thing," 
he  said,  as  I  related  the  facts  from  a  humor- 
ous point  of  view. 

"  Then  the  baby  has  demoralized  her,  and 
I  have  a  very  great  mind  to  send  i';  to-  - 
Jericho." 

Something  came  softly  behind  me  ;  two 
arms  were  folded  on  my  back  ;  and,  as  1 
fancied,  somebody's  face  was  laid  on  the 
arms,  and,,  as  I  kv  'lo,  somebody  was  sobbing 
softly  and  repentantly.  It  was  a  queer 
position,  and  I  didn't  dare  to  laugh,  and  so 
disturb  the  solemnity  of  the  picture.  I  had 
had  my  back  taken  by  reporters  on  very  rare 
occasions  ;  but  to '  be  wept  upon  by  a  small 
woman,  was  a  decidedly  novel  sensation,  and 
I  was  careful  not  to  disturb  the  position  till 
I  had  had  my  revenge. 

"  Have  you  seen  that  superb  picture,"  I 
asked  Conrad,  "  '  When  a  man's  single,  fie 
lives  at  his  ease'  ?" 

"  No,  I  have  not,"  was  th^s  professor's  re- 
ply, his  eyes  twinkling. 

"  It  gives  one  half  a  longing  for  a  bache- 
IffT^i  life,"  I  went  on  relentlessly — "  all  ease 
and  contentment,  nobody  to  please  but 
him-ielf,  no  indulgences  to  buy' — 
The  sobbing  continued. 
"  Hadn't  you  better  come  round  on  the 
other  side,  little  woman?"  I  quetie<l,  as 
Cuirad  went  out  laughing  softly  to  himself. 
"I'.n  all  reaiiy  to  ask  you  to  forgive  me." 

rhere  was   an   impetuous   rush,  and  a  re- 
strained'cry  of,   "  0  (Jharlie  !" 
"  Is  the  baby  asleep,  my  dear?" 
"  U  Charlie  !" 
" Shall  we  sell  the  cradle?"    I  whispered, 


smoothing  the  pretty  hair  that  clung  like 
gold-thread  to  my  breast. 

"  No— sell  the  crib !  I've  been  harsh  and 
cruel :  I  didn't  know  it  was  in  me  to  be  so 
cruel.  Tell  Jo  to  rock  the  baby  to  sleep — 
poor  old  Jo  !  it's  all  her  comfort ;  but  she's 
so  cross  sometimes  !  And  you'll  forgive  me, 
won't  you  ?" 

"  ^  ell,  I  had  a  sort  of  hazy  impression 
that  it  was  my  place  to  ask  forgiveness  ;  how 
is  it  ?" 

'' I  hate  myself,  that's  how  it  is ;  but 
please  don  t  laugh  ;  scold  me,  but  don't 
laugh.  Where  is  poor  Tiddy  ?  I've  got  to 
ask  her  pardon,  too,  or  I'm  afraid  she'll 
poison  me." 

I  had  to  laugh  outright  now. 
"  Tnat  s  a  moderately  seltish  motive,  mine 
vrow,'  I  saiil  caressingly. 

"  Did  you  drive  her  out  of  the  room  i;oo  ?" 
"  I  have  been  very   bad   indeed,"  was  the 
whispered  reply. 

*'  vherridid  you  learn  your  tactics,  my 
brave  soldier?" 

"  I'm  not  brave  :  I'm    a    coward  ;  and,  if 
you  talk  to  me  so,  you'll  — break  my  heari." 
•'  Then  shall  we  kiss  and  make  up 
She  held  her  lips  tj  mine. 
"  And  shall   I  disgrace   myself  by  confess- 
ing that  I  never  admired  you  so  much  in  my 
life  ?" 

"And  I  never  hated  myself  bo  much/ 
she  said,  downcast. 

"  It  all  comes  of  the  baby." 
"  Oh.  no,  no  !  don't  say  that  :  let  us  love 
it  the  littlp  while  it  stays." 
"  Tie  little  whUe ?» 
"  Perhaps.  ' 

'•  Why  do  you  talk  that  way,  Lissat"  I 
asked  anxioudy. 

"Because  I  have  seen  it  in  dreams,  so 
often  :  and  it  always  looked  like  something 
different— an  angel." 

"  Lissa,  are  you  superstitious  ?  do  you  be- 
lieve in  dreams  ?  I  detest  such  fallacies  :  my 
wife  must  be  above  them." 

"  Yes,  I  do  believe  in  dreams  :  I  dreamed 
of  >ou  before  I  saw  you." 
"  Impossible,  child  1" 
But  I  did  :  I  remember  of  it  perfectly." 
"And  what  was  your  dream?" 
"  Oh  1  it  was    very    simple.     I  'thought  1 
was  picking  currants  in   our  garden — you  re- 
oa  1  that  dear  garden  ?  ' 

"  I  do  perfectly  :  I  wish  we  had  such  a 
one  here." 

'  Ah,  well  !  it  took  hundreds  of  years' to 
grow  up  to  that.  Tliere  a'rn't  Euoh  gardens 
to  be  seen  m  this  new  country.  So  1  picked 
the  currants  for  a  pie, — (iretchen  made  such 
(•urnant  piew  !  such  ones  as  I  will  make  some 
day — when  I  happened  to  look  up.  You 
know  the  wh1|  where   it  seems  as  if  the  sua 
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U.V-  *.   lUtle  wife    of  yours, 
.he  longs  to  see   that   li«l^  ^^^^  ^^   ^^,,^^., 
Her  picture  is  m<>m  ^ed  m  a  ^^^^^ 

toe-berries,  and  stands  on  ^^^,^    ^^ 

backwoodB  parlouv.     bhejo^   ^.^^  ^^  ^^^^^ 

a  wonderful  degree,  uu"  ^u^^V  vou. 
t-whose  cough  ^«  .^^"^[^^^iCtLned   artist. 
■ ..  By  the  way,  ^J'^/^^'-^io  youthful    sapl- 
Mv  ea^.el  in  made  o^»t  ot  twi    j^^    ^       cuiioua 

%.  and  my  «*"r«,'mdes  f rom  i^ere.     But. 


t  oF^ning  of  the^^Pff^a  Ck  in  hi.  hand; 
,  there  1  saw  a    "■«' ^^^^..aered  who  it  ccmld 
at.d  I  wondered   and  wo  ^.^^^^^ry,    And 

be.  fi.r  it  looked   not   ol    uy^   ^^.^   ^^. 
above  this  ^tn^"' ^^^t'^^^^i  somebody  l)ending 
BhiniPg  mist,  there   atooa  -^^^  ^^  „,e 

P.;trfup   the   bow^  of    currants.   ^^  llows^•ai.hfuUJ. -^^-^i^Jye^^^^^^^^        our 
'''^.'^"l  then  have  found  th«« /  "     „,e  ?" 

over  her  face,  am  ,  '^^    «      {,^,  countenanoe 
imparting  a  novel  charm  ^i^eve-s  lightly 

Her  arms  were  ^"l^^'^' J^^^ed  reading  f r.-» 
falling-back;  her  *^>  f  ,  Jf  ^„y,,l{  strangely 
fcoine  uaaeen  page,     i    -  ^ 

moved.  .u^^forri*'"!   S'^^^l'   "was  it  a 

"And  the  other  form. 

woman?"     ,     ..    ^  „  ^v^^  made  answer.         J 
.  a  thought  It  so,    she  m        ^^j^^.^  ^  little 

"  And  what  did  she  do  . 

nervously.  go  beantifal '.   ar.d,  as 

"She   smiled,  on,    »    ,, 
she  smiled,  nielted  away.       ^^^^^^^^^^    ^if„i, 
Superstitious     gneu    to       ^^  _^^^^^^^    ^ 

womanly.  .^"S^V, Land's  transport,  though 
claimed  with  a  ^^f  *^^/^{  ^^olcl  newspaper 
with  the  sceptical  horror  o 

"'^^  Oh.  that  wife  o^oe?" 
CHAPTER  X. 


A  letter  from  Jack  ^         ^^  ^^u,  and  was 
I  threw  down  the  I  es  Of  ^^ 

eoonlostinanecs^at^cj^^^^     for   every  bne 
-S^S^jl^^toCalifornia^ 

^^icomeonheie,and    settle    down.  ^ 

Jack,  outof  the   taa^-J^^^^^^^  ,,fthe  year 

"Come,  and  feast  on  beriie>^,t«-«i«"' 

xound.  I'll  l^eav>  y^'^^^ls  the  top  one,  three 

strawberries  m  py  rallies  ^         v^^^    y,,,,   ^ 

Htes  to  an  eating.  >^«f\7VVijg__l  mean 


S^rSduUy.andstm^^,J-of    our 
as  the  reds    or  yellow  as  thj^^,^  ^^^^^ 

Westernskies;  and    1  ^^^t  ^aid 

Eastern  man  wh.  said  to  m^^^^^,^^^^    ^^_ 

to  the  famous  V^^^^H^^/^'^^  use  .of  putting 
casion.     Ot  course  therein        ^^    ^^^  ^^^^, 

our  paper  houses    on   °;";fi    ^aketo  tumble 
wit^n^oragoodWear^^^^^^^^  ^^^^^^  .^^^^^ 

them  over,  when  I  BUPP^J  ^^^^-^^^^ 
them  in  a  more  «"^^ffjg  i^it.or  sprite,young 
.<  Our    little  familial  spi     ,      J^^^^^^^. floor 

^^^  t  ^^  ih^  wfd  -o-/^  ^'  n^"".  h"; 

atelier,     bt^e  ^^  J"^.  ,»  ,     ^iu  do  it  yet.      ^er 

self,  an.d  1  m  f '^^^^ 'r;^;^      out    of  a  great 

,  mother  dipped  her  y^^^^^^JJi      casually   that 

tub    of  sott   soaP'.  ^,^."^*e      Itold  her  that 
^t    was  the  c-^ild's  tirst  lye.     i         ^^^,  i.^ked 

was    a    good    ^"^^n'd  then  saia,  Oh  laud 
,  pumed  for  a  second  and  tn         ^^^^   .^    ^^^ 

laughed.       You    w""i^   'L^  a  close  exami- 
could  Bee  the.youngster  a^er  a  ^  ^ 

uation  of  "^yP^^^'and  a  forehead  painted 
nose,  green  ^y^^'^^^'Ctar-path.  Oenms. 
like  an  I^^^  .hat  chTld  ^as  more  genius 
indeed  I      Why  t^at  chU    ^^  ^^^ 

for  getting  into    s^^^J^^^^t^ole  circle  of  your 
you  can  n^ention  m  the  w    ^^^  ^^^„,i,,t  «pe. 

Icquaintance.     And^  California  Daby  that  1 

her  picture.  ,    .      ^  ^re  looking  for 

..^ow.  remember  that ^e  a       ^^^  ^^  ^^, 
you.  and  that  we  cant  take 

^wer  and  come  on.  ^^^^  good  hu- 

1  put  down  Ja.ck  s  ^^^^f  '  correspondr   ^ 

Jur.       ^'O^  ^^:r  K  the  cr«-«^  e^en  0       . 

SS^^es^lf-S^S^^hl 
eo^e'o^ut^tfsairBLrbara  this  year-next. 

other  letters:    trth^sot^^^^^^,^^  ^^^^ 
plaints;    h*.re  ^"^  there  a  v^  .eterence; 

poison;    ehoice   matter  to      ^  ^^^  ,,    ^^,„.pU. 

'pleas  of  Poy^^y'i^i  Sr.  Editor,  like  a  m.u 
mentary,      xoua      , 


so 


fTHAT  WIPE  OP  MINE. 


I 


I 


1 


■who  can  comprphend,"  &c.  ;  fiatt^rinc, 
"Dear  Mr.  Editor,  when  I  «aw  your'nohle 
face;"  and  so  on  to  the  eud  of  the  chapter. 

Well,  alter  all  it  is  a  pleasant  ezcitement 
to  look  forwaid  to,  these  letters  trom  near 
and  far.  I  have  seen  "Mr.  Speaker  "  at 
Wcishington  tidget  till  he  got  a  sly  glance  at 
a  lett'ir  or  two  or  some  packet  that  lay 
qnietly  on  his  desk,  and  then  he  was  ready 
for  business. 

I  was  ill  an  exceptionally  happy  mood : 
thiii(>8  suited  me  without  and  within.  I  felt 
like  a  gonend  surrounded  by  faithl'ul  aides; 
T  called  mys-jlf  a  new  Aladdin,  with  two  or 
three  old  lamps  to  rub,  and  an  anny  of  ijenii 
to  wait  upon  me  to  whatever  wonders  I 
might  ch  nee  to  wish  for.  Like  bright  birds, 
Diw  thoughts  perched  upon  the  branches  of 
my  mind,  and  sang  to  me  what  I  was  to  say. 
Hi»me  was  delightful,  my  office  cheerful, 
even  the  standard  "  devil  "  wore  a  shining 
face.  How  I  should  write  I  I  shut  my  eyes, 
trusting  that  fate  would  keep  bores,  corres- 
pondents, frienils  and  acquaintauces  at  home 
for  a  good  three  hours;  and  then  I  went  to 
work. 

Two  editorials:  delightful  !  the  third  was 
in  progress.  Thoughts  breathed,  words 
burned,  at  lea«jt  to  my  self-batisfied  compre- 
hension; and  I  was  in  the  middle  throes  of  an 
article  on  the  war,  when  a  gentle  tap  on  the 
door,  an  opening  suliicienc  to  reveal  bright 
eyes  and  a  charming  bonnet,  and  a  flippant, 
"Do  you  mind  my  coming  iu?" — unseated 
the  greatest  general  living;  and  caused  my 
pen  to  weep  a  tear  of  ink  to  his  fate,  that 
blurred  two  of  my  most  painstaking  ideas. 

"Certainly  not,  Mrs.  Eilery:  you  are  al- 
ways w  jlconie;"  and  I  forced  a  smile  as  our 
pretty,  poetical  contributor  entered,  her 
flounces  tr».iling  with  a  peculiarly  stinging 
sound  along  the  carpet. 

Mrs.  Eliery  considered  herself  the  tine 
wheat  of  womankind.  She  did  write  delight- 
fully: there  was  no  denying  that.  Her 
poems  were  bits  of  mosaic,  put  together  with 
consummate  skill:  they  wereas  marvellous  in 
colour  as  butterflies,  flitted  as  brilliantly 
and  swiftly  before  you,  and  were  as  soon  for- 
gotten perhaps.  She  was  well  known  to  the 
publishers — a  breezy,  smiling,  golden  haired 
blonde,  with  a  tine  titure,  exceptional  jewels, 
and  an  audacious  consciousness  of  her  best 
points. 

Hov.-  a  woman  whose  face  indicated  so  li 
tie  real  depth,  being  like  a  well  and  careful- 
ly paioted  masterpiece  in  wax.  with  every 
feature  in  exactly  the  right  place,  with  phin- 
ing  teeth,  aiul  a  moutli  juat  large  enough  to 
show  them  evenly  when  sha  laughed  — •;Guld 
ihrow  from  her  pen  such  pretty  and  perfect 
lyrics  and  sonnets,  has  svlways  been  be.\  ou(i 
iiiy  comprehension.     Her  cool  way  of  sailing 


in,  of  forestalling  all  one's  little  niannerismi 
and  politenesses,  of  drawing  her  chair  m 
close  as  possible  to  the  .  editf>rial 
nose,  of  playing  with  the  peni 
and  paper-knives,  .  of  catching  at  the 
drift  of  the  written  pages,  of  chattering  and 
holding  one  with  her  eyes,  of  t/ossing  her 
front  hair  into  pretty  confusion,  of  making  m 
ielling  pos<? — and  then  the  apparent  uncon- 
sciousness of  itall ! 

Her  theme  this  morning  was  certainly  • 
delightful  one  to  an  editor.  She  was  mak- 
ing an  effort  to  gat  sr  fugitive  poem* 
of  the  last  Hve  raork..!  ^aars.  They  were 
scattered  here  and  there  through  five  contin- 
uous piles,  upon  which,  unless  the  offlce-boy 
was  a  paragon  among  his  fellows,  the  dust 
lay  thick,  and  would  I  help  her?  Then  she 
grew  eloquent  upon  the  faults  of  publishers, 
and  in  her  earnestness  actually  buttonholed 
me  like  any  office  bore. 

I  wore  an  old  blue  coat  with  brass  buttons 
when  on  duty  ;  and  she  seemed  now,. as  she 
held  the  rusty  effigy  of  some  soldierly  head 
between  her  dainty  tingers,  to  be  contemplat- 
ing the  hero  of  many  tights,  with  her  head 
now  on  this  side,  now  on  that,  while  she  wa» 
so  uncomfcrtfCbly  near  me  that  I  felt  mj 
colour  rise. 

She  possibly  thought  that  I  was  admiring 
her,  while  I  was  mentally  calling  down 
thunderbolts  upon  her  head.  Several  of  the 
ofiice  men  were  privileged.  Suppose  old 
Sedges,  the  greatest  cynic  and  sneerer  since 
Diogenes,  should  take  it  into  his  head  to 
come  in  for  a  bitof  argument  over  some  copy ; 
or  youiig  Smvthe,  the  wit  of  the  composing 
corps,  who  didn't  dare  to  say  his  soul  was 
his  own  in  the  office,  but  made  up  for  it  by 
exceptional  freedom  of  opinion  outside — and 
find  this  woman,  whose  [toems  I  had  openly 
admired,  cheek  by  jowl  with  me  as  it  were  ? 
'J'he  cold  perspiration  started  from  my  ioints; 
and,  as  if  the  fear  had  brought  the  judgment, 
the  door  did  open  just  then,  and  admitted— 
that  wife  of  mine. 

Never  judge  a  man  by  his  looks  when  yo« 
pinamisdemeanour  upon  him;  for,  ten  to  one 
the  more  innocent  he  really  is,  the  more  like 
a  fool  or  a  guilty  man  he  will  act.  To  this 
day  my  cheeks  tingle  as  I  think  of  the  start 
with  wliich  I  sprang  back  as  I  encountered 
Lissa's  surprised  glance.  My  head  felt  like 
drum  parchment  drawn  to  a  tension  simply 
ULbearable  ;  and  my '  mouth  involuntarily 
screwed  itself  into  position  for  a  whistle, 
though  my  leading  desire  was  to  smile  a  wel- 
come.  As  lor  Mrs.  EUwry,  she  of  course 
dropped  the  button,  and  followed  the  direc- 
tion of  my  eyes  with  a  cool  nonchalance,  evi- 
dently thinkmg  that  some  rival  candidate 
for  poetic  fame  had  surprised  onr tete-a-tettp 
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7^Iirn«8tw  over  with  a  quiet, 

andlookinf?tnxltttleLw9r.o 

nZt^h^reTJo^hethro^,!-^^^^^ 

th?.>uVwi^^^  *"  TTue'y  ^i^-«*  ^^^*^.'*^^" 
"Mvwife,  Mrs.  '''''r  y,'    MitributorH." 

^X-.  of  z^'Z^^'^'iis 

.«  Dear  me,  NJ''."- f  r    ^       cool  «ray  tints 
sure;"  ^n^  ^s  Ltasa,  m  '^J      ^^     ,uckly 
"and  snowy  touches  of  ^^««^,^^,^,,  i^omyhow 
Icrwanl,  ^^-f  f  ^"f^K  Anted  ^rlove  of  ny 

-y!:;tSlUnewanyl^-f^S-S 
but  her  freedom   of  ^^^J^^'^^,   traits  1  '^e- 
tishness  of  action  were  not  *;^if,  .  ^^^j  ^,. 
Birod  to  find  in  *J"Xln  iiSred,  that  U-sa 
.kles  I  felt,  rather  than/jjf  V   . '     ^^^.^^tiful 
was  surpmea  and  P^^'^^fJ^^a  much- abused 
roman.'to  u.e  ^-^iwyTbnght.  and  ac- 
term,  certainly  a  gbb,  sno    y         ^^  ^^^^^     p^ 

^^"^eSv  t:tis:u'n\^     — ^^ 

parentis  couu"  ^^ 

sarcastic—    so  ^  .       „"T 

^^W..are,a.aysp^vih^^S^I^T'a,n 
answered  with  my  «^f«^^g^^J,  looked  over  mv 
Jo  dad  you  are  c^"^*;- •  J^^hich  she  opened 
table,  found  •^ -^^omewhat  pre-occupied 
^ith  a  reflective  and  bo     ^  ^^^^  .       ^id 

air,  put  it  aside,  "nf  [^  i  looked  -out  int« 
S  parasol  upon  ^^^«'  very  conscious 
the  street,  and  a*^^'  . 

.«  Who  was  that  laay  corresppnd- 

..AXlrs.  EUery.  my  f  *;^  ^^  v^erway,  a 
ent  of  '  The  Regulator     atul  ^^^^  ^f 

P-*.T"^Ss"""anVT-^^^^^^   two   or 
W  little    efforts,  ^^ 

*  *Xh,  yesl  r  Te^nS'^B-uSuran'^  ^ 

-^.^^^S^w-ic^trjtthr^ 

?.toesie  come  here  oteu_  ^^  ^^,,,, 


::;:thatuncomfortahleaushhu.eamy 

cheeks.      ^      ,  ^  .      ^^  beautiful,  and  who 
'Ah!  she  who  IS    «<>  ""    ,     t^^  comes  to 


uT.nui,  «•••" 
•  '  Ah!  she  wno  i»    "-    --    ,     ^^  comes  to 

U   pr<,.erve  my  f^ffy  said,  •'O'....   ■""";; 
■„'':!.CrCtrib»ted  In  «-  »"«>"""' 

That  wife  of  mme  .  w* 
jealous? 


CHAPTER  XI. 


X.,,er  in  the  i'^XTe^^^'^'^^^^^^^^ 
was  a  rare  thing  to  recei  ^^       be 
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and  then  somebody  given  them  a  pin<prick, 
and,  pre«to  I  they  are  less  than  the  air,  after 
all." 

"But  the  college  men  are  all  >our 
friends." 

"  So,  BO,"  and   he  shrugged  his  shoulders. 

"  And  your  German  class  is  very  success- 
ful." 

He  changed  colour. 

"  Ah,  that  German  class  !  I  would  like  to 
give  that  German  class  up,"  he  exclaimed 
with  energy. 

"Come,  come,  Conrad,  o\A  with  it ;  you 
are  in  love. " 

He  looked  at  me  with  a  smile  that  was 
touching,  because  the  corners  of  his  mouth 
trembled. 

'*  What  is  there  in  a  face,  an  eye,  a  look, 
a  trick  of  the  muscles,  perhaps,  that  chains, 
entrances,  makes  a  fool  of  a  man  ?  I  never 
meant  to — never  in  the  world.  You  under- 
stand me  :  I  was  wedded  to  my  classes,  my 
ologies,  my  Hute.  So  help  me  Heaven,  I 
never  meant  to  marry — and  small  chance  if  I 
do,"  he  added,  leaning  over  my  desk  in  a 
meditative  mood. 

"  Miss  Walters  18  a  very  sweet  girl,"  I 
said,  "something  quite  out  of  the  common 
wny  ;  as  exceptional  in  her  individuality  as 
my  little  Lissa. " 

"  But  Lissa  had  no  father,"  he  said  in  a 
bitter  sort  of  tone. 

"  Ah  !  tlien  you  mean  to  say  Dean  Wal- 
ters is  not  favourable. " 

He  shook  his  head. 

"  He  is  not  the  same  man:  that  is  all ;  and 
T  don't  understand  what  has  changed  him. 
Formerly  he  was  cordial  ;  he  grasped  my 
hand  with  a  heartiness.  But  now  he 
stands  aloof,  and  it  "grows  worse. 
He  has,  you  know,  a  stern  countenani>e  ; 
but  at  times  he  is  something  awful  of  late, 
and  I  find  it  impossible  to  get  near  him." 

"  And  the  daughter  ?  '  I  queried. 

'•  Heaven  knows  !  There  is  a  change.  I 
can  scarcely  define  it;  only,  like  a  solid  rock 
in  my  path,  I  know  it  is  there.  We  Ger- 
ms  3  are  psychological  barometers." 

•  You  Germans  are  a  \  ery  imaginative  and 
thin-skinned  people,"  I  said. 

"Ah!  after  all,  Germany  i»  the  only 
place,"  he  said  with  quick  enthusiasm. 
"  There  I  have  my  home,  my  little  garden, 
my  peace. " 

"  But  you  won't  go  and  leave  Lissa,"  I 
said,  alarmed  at  I  scarcely  saw  what  in  his 
manner. 

**'\  hardly  know  yet — I  cannot  telL  I 
shall  finish  the  quarter  of -my  German  class, 
meet  all  my  present  engagements,  then  I 
shall  see — I  shall  see,"  he  added  medita- 
tively. 


"  And  poof  Jo  had  such  high  hopes  of  be- 
coming a  German  scholar  !" 

"  He  looked  at  me  as  if  he  would  look  me 
through. 

"  Your  sister  will  never  make  a  German 
scholar,"  he  saitl,  as  if  against  his  will. 

"  And  pray  why  not  ?" 

"  She  has  not  the  metal — not  the  continu- 
ing faculty,"  he  said,  his  eyes  falling,  and  a 
little  colour  tinging  his  cheeks.  "  She  is  not 
learning  for  a  ijurpose,  1  think,  only  for  the 
entertainment.  ' 

"  Jo  is  a  good,  earriest  girl." 

"Very  good — very  earnest;'  and  his  eyes 
searcheil  my  face  again.  He  seemed  to  hesi- 
tate as  if  some  counter  force  impelled  him. 
"  A  good,  earnest  house- woman,''  he  added, 
"  such  as  (jerman  men  like  ;  such  as  make 
good  wives  and  mothers." 

"And  how  with  Miss  Walters  ?"  1  asked. 
"  She  is  not  your  type,  is  she  ?" 

"  Love  makes  all  types  one,'  he  ans- 
wered;"  but  she  is  too  apirltuelte  for  the 
German  idea -only  the  Amcricanized-Ger- 
man  would  love  her  passionately.  But  I 
fear,  nay,  I  know,  she  is  not  for  me  ;  and  I 
would  die  for  her." 

He  said  this  in  a  smothered  voice,  and  then 
looked  startled  that  he  had  spoken  his  feel* 
ings  so  strongly. 

• '  Let  us  go  home, "  he  said,  rising  ;  and  we 
walked  together. 

I    did  not  see   Lissa  till    we  sat  down    to 
dinner.     There  was  a  perceptible  change    in 
^er  manner;  and  I  noticed.  wh?n   she  helped 
me  to  meat,  a  small  round    spot  on  her  littl 
finger,  that  looked  like  ink. 

Dinner  over,  she  followed  Conrad  from  the 
room,  glancing  back  only  when  she  reached 
the  door  to  say — 

"  I  am  going  to  have  one  of  my  old  even- 
ings with  Conrad." 

"  Lissa  }"  I  called.  She  paused  for  a  mo- 
ment, and  then  was  going  on. 

"Lissa,"  I  said  softly,  '"you  have  for- 
gotten something." 

"  You  do  not  care  so  much  for  my  kisses 
now,"  she  said  sorrowfully. 

I  held  my  arms  open  wide. 

Very  quietly  and  very  slowly  she  came 
back. 

"Do  you  know,  little  wife,  that  you  are 
all  the  world  to  me  ?"  I  asked,  as  she  was 
gathered  in  their  fold.  There  was  no 
answer. 

"Are  you  going  to  leave  me  alone  with  my 
paper  all  the  evening  ?  Between  Conrad  and 
that  baby,  I  feel  like  a  sort  of  neglected 
pilgrim — sojourner  in  my  own  house." 

"I — have  some  work  to  do,"  she  said,  dis- 
engaging herself. 

"Cannot  it  be  done  when  I  am  away? 
The  duties  of  my  office  require  so  much  of 
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glances;  one  soliciting,  the  other  giving,  such 
sympathy,  as  appertains  between  con- 
genial natures;  Lissa  doing  some  un- 
conscious wooing  for  the  brother  she  wa* 
80  proud  and  fond  of.  And  occasionally 
Nellie  Walters  \et  her  eyes  rest  upon 
the  glowing  face  of  Conrad.  I  who  am 
somewhat  skilled  .'n  the  telegraphy  oi — what 
shall  I  call  it  ?  affinity  ?  the  word  has  been 
BO  outrageously  abused  that  I  al'nost  shrink 
from  its  use-  felt  that  those  two  creatures 
were  so  subtly  kindred,  the  balance  of  ex- 
cess and  lack  Oi  certain  qualities  being  so 
finely  poised,  that  each  would  gain  by  the 
other  in  what  was  needed  in  character  or 
■what  to  be  pruned  away,  thai;  it  was  clear 
Providence  had  a  hand  in  their  mating.  But 
would  Conrad,  with  his  tine  sense  of  personal 
honour,  be  willing  to  fight  for  her  against 
the  odds  of  parental  injustice  or  prejudice? 

Just  then  the  sweetest  melody  of  all  ended, 
and  Nellie  dropped  her  hankerchief,  a  catas- 
trophe that  led  to  the  broadest,  brightest, 
most  heavenly  conviction,  that  it  falls  to  the 
lot  of  man  to  receive.  (?onrad  bent  with 
supple  spring  to  lift  the  bit  of  lace  and  cam- 
bric from  the  floor.  Nellie  had  already 
stooped  forward,  and  in  lifting  her  head 
encountered  whatever  God  and  nature  at  that 
moment  gave  his  eyes  the  grace  to  say.  And 
at  that  her  own  eyes  kindled  ;  the  heart  of 
all  rose-land  burned  in  her  cheeks ;  her 
hand  trembled  as  it  touched  his.  A 
psean  sounded,  I  am  sure,  from  his 
triumphant  spirit  at  that  moment,  even  to 
heaven. 

She  loved  him  ! 

Tu  lier,  love  meant  for  now  and  for 
ever.  • 

Lissa  had  seen.  She  edged  her  way  round 
to  me  after  a  time,  with  the  coyness  of  a 
youthful  bride  ;  and  some  way  her  hand  got 
m  mine,  and  I  felt,  that,  for  the  present, 
Mrs.  Ellery  and.  her  poetry  were  consigned 
to  oblivion. 

It  was  not  the  time  exactly  for  the  dean  to 
step  in,  with  his  judicial  aspect,  and  his 
love-memories  twenty  years  away ;  but  he 
did.  He  caught  sight  of  the  flute  :  he  glanced 
dubiously  at  Conrad,  who  with  folded  arms 
\fas  trying,  I  suppose,  to  hold  his  heart-leaps 
down.  Then  he  edged  himself  between  the 
twain,  put  on  his  daughter's  wraps  so  clumsi- 
ly that  any  one  might  have  seen  it  was  an 
unusual  duty  ;  and,  taking  Miss  Walters  by 
the  arm  like  a  bear  trying  to  do  the  honours 
after  the  most  amiable  fashion,  he  led  her 
from  the  house. 

"  You'll  not  pack  your  trunks  to-night,  I 
fancy,"  I  found  an  opportunity  to  whisper 
as  he  unscrewed  his  flute. 

"I  sha'n't  go  to  Germany  without — 
Xissa,"     he     retorted,      laughing.      After 


that  peace  and  harmony  prevailed ;  only 
some  way  that  wife  of  mine  gave  me  nov 
and  then  secret  misgivings.  Was  it  Lissa 
who  met  me  with  abstracted  glances,  who 
seemed  to  be  always  iocking  at  her  handis, 
through  the  walls,  over  the  teapot,  at  noth- 
ing ;  who  smiled  in  the  wrong  place,  and 
answered  that  she  didn't  know  what  you 
were  saying,  after  you  had  explained  to  her 
in  the  most  glowing  language  the  latest  in- 
vention in  apple-parers,  or  Ae  newest 
paten  I,  in  coffee  pots  ? 

"Mvdear,  what  were  you  saying?"  she 
asked  one  day  when  I  sedulously  depicted 
my  labours  in  finding  something  for  which 
she  had  expressed  a  wish. 

For  answer  I  held  a  jewel-box  exactly 
under  her  nose.  She  gave  one  delighted  cry, 
and  grasped  it  with  both  hands. 

"They  are  just  as  lovely  as  they  can  be  I 
are  they  for  me  ?" 

•'  Who  should  I  get  them  for  if  not  for 
you,  mitjnonne  ?" 

"  They  are  very  much  the  same  in  pattern 
as  Mrs.  EUery's,"  she  said. 

"  How  do  you  know  about  Mrs.  Ellery's 
jewels  ?"  I  asked.  She  was  silent  for  a 
moment.  The  colour  flitted  in  her  cheek. 
Then  she  looked  up  at  me  almost  deflantly. 

"She  showed  them  to  me.'' 

"  She  showed  them  to  you — when  ?" 

"  I  had  not  meant  to  tell  you,"  she  mada 
slow  answer  ;  "but— but  I  went  there." 

"You  went  to  Mrs.  Ellery's!" 

"Yes,  I  did." 

"  You  went  to  that  dolvn-town  hotel  ?" 

"  What  harm  was  there  ?" 

"Without  telling  me  that  you  wer« 
going  ?"  I  questioned  in  holy  horror. 

"Why  should  I  do  that?  Do  you  tell 
me  everywhere  that  you  do  go  ?" 

Here  was  a  poser  ;  bat  I  did  not  stop  to 
consider,  or  to  soften  matters. 

"  You  are  a  woman,  I  am  a  man  :  on 
matters  of  business  I  am  supposed  to  go 
anywhere,  everywhere  ;  but  you  1" 

"And,  if  I  had  matters  of  business,  why 
should  I  not  go  anywhere,  everywhere  ?" 

Here  was  a  small  woman's-rights  associa> 
tion  growing  under  my  very  eyes.  dicHwS| 

'But,  my  dear,  I  am  the  business  head  of 
the  house.  You  are  to  manage  in  doors,  I 
out." 

"  You  have  nu  more  business-head  than  I 
have,"  she  ejaculated  indignantly.  "When 
Conrad  travelled,  and  took  me  with  him,  / 
kept  all  the  accounts,  and  paid  all  the 
moneys.  Yes,  I  did,  and  he  will  tell  you 
so.  And  do  you  suppose  he  ccuhl  leave  his 
books,  and  go  and  buy  steaks  and  potatoes  t 
Yes,  I  did  hire  rooms,  and  pay  for^them. " 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

Ifeltallmypretej^ic^to^ej^^^ty 

•^^^^Z'tX'^^o^^^y^^    of    n.au   at 

rarit-Sedto^o^^^^^^^^     ^^. 

cotnvlislin'«^^«  "'  *u^  JIf  an  expert  in  culi- 
never  knew  that  «he  ^as  an  ex  ^^  ^^^^^  v>ut 
Lry  P>^.^«haseB   a  booVkeep  i^  experience  m  , 

expeditious  way,  »  P®'.^"'^„  ^„„   a  whole  bu-  , 
letting  and  sub^le^tmg;^^^^^^^^^^^^^  ,    ^,,\ 

reau  oi  expeaients  ana  exy 

more  yet  to  learn.  ^^^^         ^  Mrs 

..  But  a^'«^^^^"f  f  Sd  set  you  at  it  ?    1 

EUery  :  what  m  the  ^^«\^^^  ^^^^    her."      ^ 

thought  yon  were  no  pl  a^ej  ^^^^^^^^^  ^ith 

"Iwas  not,  oh,  ""  •  .""^^^t   be   in  some 

«,ysel!.     I  felt  that  ^^^^^^%   you   knew 

way  a  very  ^^^^d^  ner   for   her    gen  us 
her,  and— and    ^V-^ea   »  ,      determuieil 

you  know,  why  shovxld  not  I^i      ^^^^ 

Lt  to  have  P-3"J;«« -^t-  «o  I  called." 
to  an  innocent  lady,  an       „ 

"  And  you  found  ^^\^^-     ^       gentlemen, 
"  Oh,  yesl  with  ^wf  ';ee  J^^^^^^^  „e  as 

.    all  litterateurs^^  ^  ^  ,^^,„g,  that  made 
your  wit e.      ^n^""^'^" 
me  very  proud  (.f  yo".  .^.^.^d    between 

««  The  Bohemians'.      a  """ 

my  teeth 


(^  teeth.  .^n^u,    ««  vou  must  not  go 

'.'Lissa,"  I  said  firmly,      jou 

there  again." 

..DoyousayIn;n«tnot?^^.^.^,, 

..  M<'«timperativel>U     x        ^^^^^^^^ 

She  rose,  growing  pale   a  ^  ^^^  ^,,iour. 

Uxgtall,  as  the  «F"*^^\l=*^orbKl,'  t"  nie,"  she 
""^.^  You  shall  not  ^af     ^f  '  distinctness. 

articulated    with     PJ"^  ^^^^^^n;'  holding  her 
•.Even  w^^en  I  was  that  sma  ,  .. 

hand  at  ^onie  distance  fiom^th^.^^,     ^^  ^ 
rad  «ever  said    to    nie,  ^^^^  ^„d— 

Mrs.  Ellery,  and  «he^    s   kin^^    ^^.^  does  for 

^uH^s  ^nzy  jf  -rr^^^in; 

I  Bai<l.  "  She   shall    not    com  „,^,  -  i 

*^rShe  shall  come   here."    was  the  firm  re- 

^ere    was   open    rebellion    ^One^^^  J'^^ 

foolishly  said  to  niyB^^  ^-%,^,  ,,«  on  my 
this  matter;  and  clearly  ^^^^^^^^y       f  H 

aide.     I^i««^  «  7,\^  The  first  time  acknowled^^ 
its  power,  and  foi^ne"  much  in 

S  thut  1  had  l'?"^*'i^!^;'''father.  She  was  a 
the  licht  of  a.»  indulgent  [^^  f'^'  d  guideil, 
:^^ldt  be  petted,  e-ou^^^^^^^  -^  «,,  ,hat 
rrriorin  ry  ^e.  a^nd  theonly  .ues- 


tionwas.hadV-nf;,^^^^^^^^^^^ 
and  control  her?    «J®   ^^  t,,  our  happmess. 
together,  there  was  an  entt  j 

I  should  have  scorned  the  x  ^  ^^ividuality 
queringher,  of  "^^^^^^^er  even  a  willing 
^.ithmine,  o^- "'*^Jnd  hnmours.  Suddenly 
slave  to  my  whims  an^  hnm  ^^^^^ 
some  good  ange  ^K  on  my  shoulder 
must  have  poised    hunselt  ^  distinctly 

directly  under  my  rghte*.    ^^  ^ould  con- 
heard  the  words,       ^leltti   y 

^"f\;ry  well,  Lissa,"  I  ^^.^atiefid'oi  \h?s 
you  arJTletermined  to  m.ke^.^r     ^  ^^^^^  ^^ 

woman,    you    may/f  yo^ 
longer  oppose  you.  steady  eyes 

S^he  looked  at  me  onto  ^^^^^^  ^^,  ,elf- 

of  hers  ;  and  I  saw  the  i 

"Certainly."         ,        ,m 
"  And  1  may  go  there  . 

"  Yes."  .„      .  „i.ase  vou  t"  she  said, 

..  But  it--it  will  notple^seyo 

sSrwHr.luS*on,Uto,tU.tbe. 

fo''®  •  .n  know,  she  can  come  to  see 

"  i^ecause,  you  knoj' 
yo»,"  she  added  nau^ely^  ^^         «   a 

-  Why-y-es.     An    e  ^^^ 

public  place.     ^J^t*  for  you  to  know, 
there  I  should  not  ciie  M  y 

•'Ladies?"  ladies   but    are 

"  ^■^•^^'    T'    riouTSendship  ;  but  the 

quite    worthy   of  /"^'/  hard-workii.g  con- 

allows  daogeroua  "'''""'".Vgentlemeu. ;»■'*. 

jewels,  «>'«\r\Th  r^lV*  »""»"*i° 
Vor.etliau  all,  »^f,„Xite,e  in  the  sacred- 

tr^rttrg:-.--^  as  we  do,  sweet 

"'if^i^'^^w'  you "-''» "Lrtirt*tht! 

»LnT"|.rt/Sw.ive.  proper 
for  me  to  obey  you.  uttle  woman!     1 


4:  1 


«o,  or  so,  why  should  you  not  obey  ?  Are 
you  too  prouc^  because  you  are  a  man?  Then 
will  I  be  too  proud  becaiise  I  am  a  woman." 

"My  small  teacher  of  equality,"  I  said, 
**  you  have  put  the  shoe  on  the  other  foot 
with  admirable  skill,  and  I  am  happy  to  tell 
you  it  .fits.  Henceforth  I  am  yours  to  com- 
mand. " 

My  compensation  came  in  due  course  of 
time. 

Not  many  days  after  I  went  home  at  noon, 
not  feeling  very  well ;  and,  on  lying  down, 
hung  my  watch  on  a  hook  in  the  wardrobe. 
Being  obliged  to  return  to  the  office  at  a 
later  hour,  I  neglected  to  re-instate  my  watch 
in  its  fob. 

As  I  walked  hurriedly  down  the  street 
I  met  an  old  friend  just  returned  from 
Europe. 

"  Charlie  Harman  !  as  my  name  is  Paul  !" 
he  excldimed,  giving  me  a  hearty  hand- 
grasp. 

I  remembered  subsequently,  that,  as  I 
talked  with  him  after  the  manner  of  auld  ac- 
quaintanceship, a  young  fellow  with  sandy 
hair  and  an  aquiline  nose,  on  whose  protuber- 
ant arch  lay  a  rather  seedy  hat  that  hid  his 
•eyes,  stood  quietly  leaning  against  a  lamp- 
post within  a  foot  of  where  we  were ;  but  I 
thought  nothing  of  it  then. 

"And  where  are  you  now?  at  the  same 
old  office  ?"  asked  Paul. 

"Yes,  office  of  '  The  Regulator  ; '  "  and  in 
taking  my  cards  out  of  my  pocket  I  must 
have  let  one  of  them  slip  into  the  gutter. 

"  What's  the  time?"  queried  Bennington 
when  he  recollected  that  time  and  tide  wait 
for  no  man.  "  My  watch  is  set  by  a  British 
-clock." 

I  felt  my  pocket. 

"  I  declare  I  I've  not  done  such  a  thing 
for  a  dozen  vears,"  said  I. 

"  What's  "that  !" 

"Left  my  \'atch  hancing  up  in  the  war- 
drobe  ;"  and  with  a  few  more  last  words  we 
parted. 

I  staid  at  the  office  only  long  enough  to 
make  a  scratch  or  two  on  the  proof,  which 
was  always  a  perfect  kaleidoscope  of  pen- 
and-ink  sketches,  owing  to  my  writing  an 
"awful  hand,"  the  terror  of  compositors, 
and  the  despair  of  my  wife,  who  prided  her- 
self on  her  legible  chirography. 

Ensconced  ou  the  dining-room  sofa,  far 
away  from  all  noise  save  the  pjeusant  bustle 
of  preparation  for  tea,  I  was  soon  lost  in 
pleasant  reflections.  At  last  a  thought  oc- 
curred to  me.  Lissa  came  in  looking  as 
dainty  as  a  bird  in  a  brown  suit.  She  was 
appi'oaching  me  joyously. 

"First  a  kiss  and  then  a  favour,"  I  said, 
laughing. 

"  Of  course.      When  you  are  very  loving 


I  aways  wonder  what  you  are  going  to  ask 
me." 

"  Will  you  run  np  stairs  and  bring  me 
down  my  watch  ?" 

She  stood  there  like  one  petrified. 

"  Your  watch  !"  she  ex(  \aimed. 

"Yes,  dear,  my  watch;  I  left  it  in  the 
wardrobe." 

Her  face  changed  :  a  scale  of  gradations 
passed  over  it,  1 11  with  open  mouth '  and 
scared  eyes  she  could. only  repeat  again — 

"  Your  watch  1  " 

"  Lissa,  dear,  what  is  the  meaning  of 
this  ? "  I  asked.  "Is  it  too  much  trouble ? 
because,  though  I  am  not  well,  I  will  go." 

I  rose,  but  she  held  me  down. 

"  O  Charlie  !  what  shall  I  do  ?  "  and  she 
burst  into  tears. 

I  was  now  thoroughly  alarmad. 

"  My  dear,  if  anything  has  happened  to 
it,  if  you  let  it  fall,  if  th*  crystal  is  broken, 
I  will  bear  it  with  the  utmost  fortitude,  and 
forgive  you  with  the  greatest  magnanimity." 

"  But — but — I  sent  it  to  you." 

"  You  sent  it  to  me  I  Heavens  and  earth  1 
When  ?  " 

"  Not  quite  half  an  hour  after  you  had  left 
the  house."  ** 

"  My  dear,  what  superhuman  prescience 
told  you  that  I  wanted  my  watch  in  exactly 
thirty  minutes  ?  for  it  was  then — or  about 
ten  minutes  before  that,  to  speak  with  pre- 
cision— that  I  discovered  that  I  had  left  it. ' 

"It  was  no  prescience  :  it  was  a  man." 

"He  couldn't  have  •stolen  it,  because  you 
sent  it  to  me  ;  but  why  in  the  name  of  the 
Ganges  did  you  do  that?  It  cost  me  five 
hundred  dollars,  including  chain  and  charms; 
a  stem-winder,  and  regulated  the  sun  to  the 
fiftieth  part  of  a  second. " 

"  But  didn't  you  send  for  it  ?  " 

"  Never  !  " 

"  By  a  man  with  yellowish  hair  and  blue 
eyes,  who  said  he  worked  in  the  office  ?  " 

"  Never.;  there  isn't  a  yellow  hair  in  the 
whole  office.  ' 

"  0  Charlie  !  then  I  have  lost  your  watch," 
and  Lissa  caught  hold  of  the  sofa. 

"I  give  you  leave  to  lose  a  thousand 
watches,  1/nt  not  to  fain^j;  away  over  it,"  I 
said,  as  I  otFered  her  a  cup  of  cohl  wateh 
"  Come,  tell  me  all  about  it.  Somebody  has 
imposed  upon  you  ;  but  maybe  we  can  get  a 
clue  to  the  rascal,  and  find  the  watch." 

"Stop:  you  sent  your  card,"  she  said, 
and  took  from  her  pocket  my  card  slightly 
soiled.  I  looked  it  over:  it  hatl  evidently 
been  in  the  gutter.  On  the  back  was  some* 
thing  in  my  handwriting. 

"  My  dear,  if  you  had  only  read  this  J"  I 
said. 

"Vv'eU,  what  if  I   hadt"  said  Lissa,  rsr 
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;;::.„,Wea™«UHaimouUy.      "What 
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I  read—  ,    .        buttermilk  ;    W 

Jc"v:Lyr-^^S.windowin..ed.t. 

^y  She  laughed  th^S^^^r.^^'^'made  weeks 
..It's  an  old  "^«»«2^^^^^^^        able  to  read 
ago;  and  the  scamp,  "«^^^^\"?  ignorance." 

hUelf,  P^^ri  cClie!  i    didn't  try    to 
"But,mydearChatUe,       ^^^  ^^^^^  ^^^ 

read  it;  I    "^J^^^.i  saw  something  that 

chickens'  legf^*« '^f-^ J  'witch,'  and  'office;' 

seemed  like  '^f^^f',,*^^  ,Jto  be  sure  it  wa? 

an  J.  oh,  dear  1 .  ^  f  "^|^  he  gave  your  name 

all  rig^^t,  especmlly  whe         ^  dc*^  jo^ 

^.trS-soS'one    might  be  able  to 

people  should  nnd  fault  with  my     ^^^    ^,^^ 

-"^   r  e^ihL -"l^a    wa'h   and  cham 
Bure  of  one  tumg  •  ^ 

^"^•Ind  all  through  me '^Baidl^i««^^^^^^      ^^ 
u  ft  a  man  should  come  ^  y«       ^^^  j^,^^„^ 


^     We  creature  who  is  dying  of  huu- 

some  miserable  cf®*!'"'^^^  »      « 
ee?    I  always  thmk  that.  y 

^''•.Nonsense  I  ^""^P^^^  Jt  as  familiarwxth 
good  Conrad.  ^«\^i\^'  YoU  wouldn't 
Ihese  city  ^t'-ef ,  ^;  J,,dTf  woman  who  goes 
care  to  speak  to  the J^"'*;,  ,  ^ 

Umin/at  th^  hour  o  th®  mg^,     te,  a  kmd 
"Still,  even  if  she  ^«         suffering!     fehe 
word,    to  learu  '^f'l,  persisted  Conrad. 

haunts  me  like  a  «P;"J;^  J^^  ^ee  for  yourself, 
.qfyouaredeterminea^  stopped. 

see,"  I   «^i<i  ,^^"^^f/jrm  whatever  it  w 

The  thing  in  ^^"^^"iTscmiihle  in  the  dim 
stopped  also,  and,  JuBt  ^i^^^^^^^^  ^^^^  ^eird  to 
light  of  a  corner  street  lami.         ^^  fell 

th'elast  degree    ^^^^  fj^d  to  hover  just 
U.'htly  about  It,  ana 
over  the  pavement.  -    •     ...^ -«T.ar. 


Jhr&rure-iu-tioB,    -;;|"t,;,,M,   I 
cloak  also:  *ough    °u    «  ^,,^„„„ » 

haven't  any  o'.oat.Buc  J 

■•«$oa;ll«aitlon.^--'g''.lli  H.>; 

mylockBareUke  the   »na«         „^,„,  ..The 

Si  "•  B  .iJ  I.  asBUm>"8  J  "8'  ti„e  ia  eati.'g 
Swayv-ijUjeto  «^V,;,l*  I  .ill  n,aUe 
supper;  and  then  ^".        q,,  ^he  tiacit 

can't  make  it  out.  ^^  ^hey   do," 

"  So  the  compositors  say, 

was  my  reply. 

CHAPTER  XIV. 


•Vv^sv   with  detectives 
Conrad  and  I  ^eve     k  ^Y     j^  ^,,   ,amost 
till  nearly    eleven    oUoc  ^^^^^.^^^^^^  ^^  ^ 

twelve  before  we  ^^"'^^^^^^^ard.     The  night 

turned  our  tired  feet  hc^^ew^^^    .^ 

was    very  dark.     Lo^^ked   ^^^  ^^^^^^  ^^^te 

walked  .ilently,    tUl    a. 

the    silence  m  a  l«^..,Uowing  "8."      ,     , 

-  There's  a  w?^^"^" /f ,"  „are  or  two  back 

-  Yes  ;  I  noticed  ^t »  q^;*'-«  ^^  ,,„i  .'' 

.he  keeps  e-'^^y^fet  comes  so  close,and 
..Itisvery^straj^he^^     u  It   maybe 

aever  speaks,     saiu 


Ke';;T7om-ebody  exclaim^^^^^^^^  ,^e 

Again  the  voice  so  mucn^^^^^ 
last  cry  that  I  could  heai  iii     ^„       ^^.^^^   ^.^d 

-  Great  Heaven,  It  bL^b*-  ^^^.^.^s  me. 
called  her.  ^he  came  flying ^^^^^y^,,„,al 
and  fell  into  my  arms  wi^ 

scream.  o  Charlie !  1  m  ai- 

<4  J  v^»x«d  it  was  you.^    '-' 

most  dead  with  fright  ^^  ^^^^-^^  u.sa 

""  ..  In  the  name  of  the  Ve  a  ^^^^  ^^  ^^^^ 

Harman,  what  are  you   ilom^ 

Eofnightriasked  ^„,,,    and 

"  Uon't  scold,  Charlie      i  ^^^   ^^^^^^    and 
no    soul   in   aig^t  ;      jna       ^^^^^  made  my     • 
?he   strange  look    ^^\,  f -f^hould  fall.    Then 
heart  beat  tiU  I  ^^f  ^^J^ht  of  Charlie  and 
I  saw  vou  two,  and  1  thoug  though 

vou   YOU  would  speak.  ,  .     ^^,y  you  are 

y""i^t  will  you  P|«^^«  ^^^  r\"  asked  impa-       . 
out  at  this  unseemly  hour  . 

tientlv.  ,     ,j 

"  Why,  the  >>*''/,      „  X  groaned. 
-Coude.mrthat\mW.    ^S 

/^'•«' Charlie,  Y-^  .^[^^i^l^ '  The  Tav/wa^^ 
let  me  explain;  but  iw^l-    ^^  ,,,Uor  the 

!  t;vken  in  spasms,  then, 

I  doctor  next  door. 

««  Well  V      .„  ,...,„  paisy  was  better. 

.•He  staid  till  poor  httle/'aiy 

then  wrote  a  Pi^«(-;|;f '^nov.  h.  will  charge 
..Of  course-,  do  yoa   «v 

*;«A  dollars  for  thai . 

""f.  Charlie,  are  you  mean  ^  ^„„a,.d 

"Well,  I    have    ju»t    '"B^ 
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dollars,  my  dear,"  I  said,  as  mildly  as  I 
could.  "And  now  to  find  you  running 
the  streets  on  account  of  that  little  beg- 
gar!" 

She  loosened  her  arm  fro*  mine,  and 
deliberately  walked  r(yind  to  the  profes- 
sor. 

"  Lissa,"  SAid  I,  stnng  by  my  own  in- 
justice, "if  you'll  come  back  111  ask  your 
pardon. " 

"  No  ;  ask  no  pardon  :  I  will  come  without 
that,  if  you  are  sorry  ;  but  you  must  listen, 
for  indeed  I  cannot  see  Daisy  die  before  my 
eyes  for  the  want  of  a  little  medicine,"  she 
Baid  falteringly.  "  Well,  it  was  then  half- 
past  ten.  The  doctor  told  us  she  must  have 
the  powders  immediately,  or  there  might  be 
a  return  of  the  illness.  I  thought  yon  would 
soon  come  in,  but  you  did  not.  ^  ^  quarter 
to  eleven  I  begged  the  nurse  to  go  :  she  would 
not  stir  ;  sue  had  never  been  out  so  late,  she 
said,  and  I  could  not  hire  her.  At  eleven  I 
could  wait  no  longer  ;  1  remembered  having 
seen  drug-shops  at  different  corners,  but  did 
not  know  exactly  where  to  co.  Disguising 
myself  in  my  waterproof,  I  came  out.  Oh  ! 
it  was  so  dark  !  so  silent  !  not  a  step  all 
down  the  long  street.  I  liad  never,  in  all  my 
life,  been  out  in  the  Hark  alone.  ' 

"  My  brave  little  wife,"  I  whispered, 
6n|ueezing  her  arm. 

*'  Not  a  bit  :  I  felt  like  a  weak  coward  ; 
but  I  braced  up  tlie  courage,  and  I  went  on, 
square  after  square,  and  still  no  shops  of  the 
kind  ;  oh.  for  so  long  a  distance  !  A  poor 
drunken  sailor  came  along;  but  he  only 
stood  still  for  a  moment,  as  well  as  he  could 
for  reeliu2;,  and  said,  in  Crerman — 

"  *  God  bless  the  woman  !' 

"  O  Chiirlie  !  hearing;  that  dear  language! 
if  he  had  only  been  sober,  I  should  have 
asked  him  to  take  care  cf  me.  I  went  on 
till  I  came  to  such  a  queer  little  corner  drug 
Bhop,  with  such  an  old, queer  man  behind  the 
counter,  all  hair  an  1  teeth,  for  all  the  world 
like  our  old  white  dog  Wolf,  at  home  in 
Germany. 

"He  looked  at  me,  and  at  the  paper,  and 
then  at  me  again,  and  said  something  about 
up-town  doctors,  and  they  didn't  generally 
Bend  prescriptions  to  him  :  so  you  see  how 
far  I  had  gone.  Not  long  after  I  left  him,  I 
seemed  to  have  got  bewildered, turnedround, 
yon  know  ;  the  streets  looked  strange. 
Where  should  I  go,  and  who  should  I  speak 
to  ?  0  Charlie,  how  I  did  long  for  you  just 
th%  if  I  were  in  a  foreign  land,  and  you 
thousands  of  miles  away.  When  the  ter- 
ror had  hold  of  me  that  I  did  not  know 
which  way  to  go,  of  all  the  streets  I  met,  I 
at' lod  still  for  a  moment,  and  I  thought  of 
our  God  who  sees  us  in  all  our  troubles,  and 
I  told  him  how  I  wanted  Charlie  ;   aud  that 


minute  you  came  in  sight;  but  I  didn't  quitia 
believe — it  is  always  so,  you   know — and  80 
I  followed  you  two,  fearing  and  hoping,    till! 
I   got  the  strength  to  speak  ;   and,    0  Char- 
lie !  it's  so  good  to  be  here  !" 

Now,  find  me  a  narrative  moio  simple  than 
that,  mere  commonplace  if  you  will;  and  yeii 
I  declare  to  yon  thaft  the  tears  were  running 
over  my  cheeks  before  I  knew  it. 

"  Lissa,"  said  I,  "  you're  a  heroine  !  I'm 
proud  oi  you  ;  and — and —  God  bless  the 
baby  !" 

As  for  the  professor,  who  had  been  silent, 
I  saw  he  couldn't  bear  the  li'.'ht  of  the  hall- 
lamp,  though  it  was  very  low;  and  so  a  wo- 
man with  her  little  story  had  set  two  men  to 
crying.' 

I  am  happy  to  add,  as  a  pleasurable  end- 
ing to  this  chapter,  that  my  watch  was  trac- 
ed to  a  pawnbroker's  shop,  and  restored  to 
me. 


-V 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

Among  my  letters  the  day  following,  was 
one  from  a  lady  correspondent,  a  brilliant, 
gossipj'  writer,  who  kept  us  informed  as  to 
the  comings  and  goings  of  society  people, 
and  who  could  write  about  the  embroidery 
upon  a  French  flounce  with  as  much  enthu- 
siasm as  your  art-student  when  revelling  in 
the  description  of  one  of  Turner's  best  pic- 
ture. 

While  reading  it,  I  was  struck  with  her 
referetice  to  a  vi^it  she  had  recently  made. 

"  Finding  my«elf  in  H the  other  day," 

she  said,  '•  and  havina  some  three  or  four 
hours  on  my  hands,  it  struck  me  that  I 
might  employ  my  leisure  in  exploring  the 
neighbourhood, 

"  To  the  right,  (m  a  grandly  rising  emi- 
nence, stood  an  imposn:g  edifice  of  gray 
scone,  which  I  found  upon  enquiry  was  a 
hospital  for  the  insane.  Curiosity,  and  I 
trust,  piofound  pity  for  such  unfortunates, 
led  me  to  apply  tor  admission.  1  was  told 
that  it  was  not  the  day  for  public  inspection; 
but  when  I  showed  them  the  magic  name  of 
'  The  Regulator,'  and  explained  that  I  wrote 
(for  very  small  pay,  you  know)  for  its  col- 
umns, the  sealed  doors  opened,  and  I  en- 
tere'^ 

"  Everything  seemed  to  be  in  apple-pie 
order,  notwithstanding  it  was  not  a  show 
day,  and  two  or  three  of  the  nurses,  barring 
a  certain  disagreeable  firmness  about  the 
mouth,  impressed  me  favourably.  The  coo- 
tor,  a  portly  Sir  Chesterfield  sort  of  man, 
with' a  head  like  a  lion,  narrow  shoulders, 
and  a  terrible  eye  which  I  fear  would  drive 
me  insane  if  I  had  too  much  of  it,  explained 
all  the  workings  of  the  institution,  whioh  I 
will  not  now  trouble  you  with. 
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THAT  WIFE  OF  MINE. 
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it  would  be  advisable  to  carry  the  child 
there," 

• '  Y-es,  maybe  it  would  ;  perhaps  you  are 
rightj"  she  assented,  a  little  Reluctantly. 

Accordingly,  after  a  short  consultation 
with  the  professor,  I  ran  down  to  H.  The 
result  was  a  telegraph  line  to  Lissa — 

*'  Woman  is  dead  ;  was  Imried  yesterday.'' 

I  saw  Perkins,  the  littie  oil-man,  with  a 
rag  in  one  hand  and  a  lamp  in  the  other;  1 
looiied  out  of  the  narrow  windows  to  the  long 
stretches  of  woods  on  either  side,  at  the  two 
shining  rails  that  faded  into  indistinctness  ; 
I  thought  of  the  poor,  mindless  mother,  dy- 
ing withherlonf,ingunsattstied;and  my  heart 
went  <  ut  to  the  orphan  waif  as  it  never  had 
gone  before. 


CHAPTER  XVI. 

"  You'll  send  the  piano,  dear  ;  mind  you 
don't  forget." 

"I'll  send  the  piano,  I  won't  forget.  You 
want  a  (irand,  don  t  you  ?  ' 

"  Of  course  ;  one  of  the  best  ;  and  two 
stools,  please,  for  the  duets." 

"  All  right  ;  stools  for  the  duets.  They'll 
be  here  by  three  at  the  latest,  if  I  live  long 
enough  to  order  them." 

'•  Mow,  Charlie,  you  are  very  forgetful.' 

"  I  know  it,  but  this  an  important  com- 
mission. All  the  forces  of  my  intellect  have 
been  brought  to  bear  upon  the  proper  exer- 
cise of  the  functions  of  memory.  I  shall  not 
forget.      A u  revoir. ' ' 

I  did  not.forget.  There  were  rival  music 
stores,  Dexter's  and  Wouferts.  Woufert 
advertised  in  "The  Regulator,"  Dexter  did 
not  ;  consequently  I  felt  myself  in  duty 
bound  to  patronize  the  little  bald-headed 
German,  Woufert. 

We  were  to  have  a  small,  select  company 
to  listen  to  a  new  star  in  the  musical  world. 
Conrad  had  invited  the  college  faculty,  in- 
cluding the  dean.  The  latter  wrote  a  rather 
BtifF  little  note,  excns^iug  himself  and  his 
daughter,  which  Courad  tore  in  pieces  as 
soon  as  he  read  it. 

Von  Lewes  was  the  name  of  our  new 
musical  celebrity.  He  had  promised  to 
take  tea  with  us,  in  order  to  enjoy  a  tete-a 
tete  in  German  with  my  wife  and  the  profes- 
sor. IJiad  invited  several  editors  of  city 
journals,  ordered  ice-cream  ad  libitum,  and 
felt  myself  beating  time  to  the  anticipated 
harmony  as  I  cheerfuUyhummed  over  my 
•work. 

Woufert  offered  me  his  best  piano  —one 
that  he  said  had  been  tested  by  experts,  and 
the  sale  of  which  was  now  under  considera- 
tion between  two  parties,  one  of  whom,  the 
Swedish   consul,  would    be  sure  to  buy. 

The  day   passed   happily    away.      Bores 


went  by  the  door.  Contributors  wrote! 
pleasantly.  I  was  prepared  to  feel  that  the  [ 
world  was  a  harbour  of  rest  for  weary  souls, 
as  I  took  my  way  homeward.  Suddeidy,  in 
fronting  my  house,  I  became  aware  of  a  I 
scene  of  unusual  and  perplex- 
ing annoyance.  Two  immense  vans, 
each  loaded  with  a  grand  piano  of  the 
largest  calibre,  blocked  up  the  passage;  and 
the  drivers  thereof  were  abViSing  each  other 
in  the  purest  idiomatic  Irish,  while  six 
brawny  men  on  either  side  v/ere  vociferating 
at  the  top  of  their  lungs — ordering,  contra- 
dicting, jeering,  and  jesting,  to  the  lively 
amusement  of  all  the  boys  for  a  dozen  streets 
round.  Two  hurdy-yurdy  performers  and  a 
swarthy  Italian,  Avith  a  hand-organ  and 
monkey,  had  paused  to  listen  and    to  laugh. 

Here  was  a  dilemma.  I  came  upon  the 
situation  just  as  the  two  Milesian  drivers 
were  tearing  off  what  f  ragnients  of  coats  cov- 
ered their  rays,  each  protesting  that  he 
would  knock  the  other  into  smithereens. 
Respectable  windows  on  each  side  of  the 
street  held  their  quota  of  respectable  and 
shocked  faces.  Here  and  there  a  voice  cried, 
"Police  !" 

"See  here,  men  what's  all  the  trouble?"  I 
asked. 

Imagine  the  irate  Irishmen,  both  talking 
in  what  was  double  Dutch  to  me;  flourishing 
their  whips,  pulling  their  beards,  jerking 
heads,  hands  and  elbows. 

Jnst  then  looking  upat  a  square  of  window, 
I  saw  Lissa's  face.  Its  lineaments  were 
despairing  to  the  last  degree.  Her  rapid 
telegraphy  summoned  me  within;  but  I  felt 
that  this  ridiculous  scene  must  be  made  au 
end  of;  for  the  street  was  nearly  blocked  up. 
as  sundry  drivers,  with  their  vehicles,  had 
also  stopped  to  see  what  was  going  on. 
During  this  time  the  two  noble  but  wrathful 
sons  of  Erin  never  abated  their  shibboleth. 

"  Men,"  I  said,  which  of  you  comes  from 
Woufert's  ?" 

"It's  mesilf,  shtire,"  cried  the 
with  a  touch- me-if-you-dare  leer 
rival. 

"  You're  the  one  I  w^nt,  then; 
give  the  other  a  dollar  to  back  out. 
som<e  mistake  hei'e." 

"  By  the  bones  of  St.  Patrick  ! 
say  there  was,"  repeated  the  discomfited 
Erinite,  w'ho  had  been  so  politely  informed 
that  he  was  not  wanted,  as  he  scratched 
hia  red  head  vigorously. 

"  Make  quick  work  of  it,  boys.  Here's 
your  dollar;  and  1 11  come  round  to  Dexter's, 
and  see  that  it's  all  right." 

Woufert's  man  gave  his  rimless  hat  a  spin, 
and  fairly  howled  his  ecstasy.  The  other, 
with  more  venomous  words,  and  vi  dictive 
shakes    of    his  head  than  I   can  enumerate, 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 

AlW  sang  that  ^^^^J^Tu^^^' 
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able  t«  any  number  of  gentlemen,  and  in 
snch  a  way  that  each  one  felt  himself 
flattered  by  her  exclusive  preference,  that 
Mrs.  Ellery  excelled. 

"  What  a  powerful  voice  !  how  deliciously 
clear  and  pure !"  she  observed,  leaning  over 
Lissa,  and  shaking  her  rioh  laces  witli  tlie 
effort,  "  Do  you  notice  the  middle  register? 
You  must  let  me  write  her  up  tor  you,  will 
you  ?    I  so  dote  on  Albani  !" 

"  You    have  my  permission,    certainly,"  I 

said. 

"  What  an  atmosphere  of  poetry  she  mu-sit 
carry  nbouc  with  her  peipetually  1"  she  con- 
tinued. "Do  you  know,  she  has  seta 
dozen  sonnets  flying  through  my  brain  ? 
'Oh,  spring-tide  bloom  1'  is  one  which  is 
slowly  shaping  into  roundness  and  finish. 
Does  your  wife  write  V — Do  you  ever  write 
poetry,  Mrs.  Harman?  you  look    as   if   you 

did." 

Lissa,  blushed,  and  her    eyes   appealed  to 

me. 

"  I  am  sure  she  could,  Mrs.  Ellery,  if  she 
tried  ;  but  ray  wife's  poetry  is  in  her  home- 
surroundings,  and  her  husband  reads  it 
every  day  in  the  grace  and  comfort  she 
creatt^s. " 

"  Very  pretty,  I'm  sure.  Your  hu8b(\nil 
has  not  yet  ceased  to  be  your  lover,  Mrs. 
Harman,"  she  said,  laughing.  '*  If  we  poor 
women  could  always  be  so  appreciated  !  But 
ah  !  Albani  in  singing.  An  non  credeal 
What  a  shame  that  I  should  talk  1" 

After  a  time,  and  when  there  was  a  brief 
lull  in  the  music,  sh*?  lean^^d  over  again. 

"  There  is  a  very  pretty  woman  who  coa- 
atantly  eyes  yon  through  her  glass,  in  one 
of  the  oojposite  boxes,"  she  said  to  me.  I 
looked  in  the  direction  indicated,  so  di«i 
Lissa. 

*•  She  is  pretty, indeed  she  is  very  pretty," 
said  Lissa.     "Do  you  know  her  ?" 

'•  I  do  Hot,"  was  ray  reply. 

"  You  should  consider  it  >  compliment : 
she  looks  at  uo  one  but  you,"  .ntiuued  Mrs, 
Ellery.  "I  have  been  watching  her:  she 
must  1)6  talkii'g  of  you,  too,  to  somebody 
hidden  by  the  curtain. " 

In  a  few  moments  a  card  was  handed  to 
me.  The  n*mc  was  one  which  I  was  not 
familiar  with,  but  I  stepped  out  «)f  my  box 
to  meet  the  gentleman  who  sent  it. 

"  Will  you  go  round  with  me  f  he  asked, 
"to  see  an  old  friend  of  youra  ?" 

1  could  do  no  more  than  excuse  myself,  to 
Lissa,  and  in  a  short  time  found  myself,  to 
ray  intense  Kurprise,  the  cccupant  of  the 
box  opposite,  indicated  by  Mrs.  Ellery,  and 
B  iAte  I  beside  the  lady  who  had  used  her 
o[>era -glasses  so  judefatigably  during  the 
evuiiiug. 

If  ever  mortal    man     was  placed    in  a 


dilemma,  I  was  that  niji^ht.  I  found 
the  lady  in  question  an  old  friend  of 
my  youth  ;,  and,  on  closer  iunpectiou,  her 
beauty  was  not  so  fresh  as  it  looked  across 
the  house.  If  you  have  ever  been  caught 
.jetween  two  rapid  talkers  who  value  noth- 
ing so  hiyhly  as  tlnir  own  vocal  powers, 
who  question  you,  ply  you  with  facts,  go 
into  Lmg  genealogical  researches,  and  who, 
in  fine,  are  never  so  happy  as  when  talking 
of  themselves,  you  will  imagine  the  perplex- 
ity I  was  in.  In  vain  I  tried  to  excuse  my- 
self, hinting  that  I  had  left  my  wife  alone  : 
my  tormentors  had  me  l)y  the  button,  and 
were  determined  to  keep  me. 

I  thought  I  saw  a  smile  of  fiendish  satis- 
faction on  Mrs.  Ellery 'h  face  as  one  of  th« 
young  men  took  my  seat  beside  Lissa.  And, 
was  it  possible  ?  was  that  my  wife  laughing, 
talking  to  him,  playing  with  her  fan,  her 
cheeks  red,  tier  eyes  intense  with  light,  her 
manner  graciou s  * 

I  saw  Mrs.  Ellery  bend  over  and  speak  to 
Lissa,  and  Lissa  answer  back  with  unwonted 
freedom.  Her  manner  I  could  tell  was  the 
outgrowth  of  some  new  emotion.  Presently 
glasses  were  levelled  towards  her.  Peop& 
seemed  but  just  finding  out  that  there  was  a 
beauty,  a  new,  fresh  imfjortation,  the  burn- 
ing gold  of  whose  hair  under  the  lustres  wai 
not  to  be  matched  in  all  that  great  as- 
sembly. 

Ir.  was  not  till  near  the  close  of  the  last 
act  that  I  could  free  myself  from  my  tor- 
mentors. 

"  Tell  your  ch^^rming  wife  that  I  shall  do 
myself  the  honour  of  calling  and  making  her 
acquaintance,"  laughed  the  lady;  "but 
pray  don't  add  the  sentimental  fact  that  you 
were  an  old  beau  of  mine. " 

"I  dun't  think  I  shall,  madam,"  was 'my 
mental  answer,  and  hurrying  away  I  entered 
my  own  box.  There  was  no  seat  for  me 
now  except  behind  Lissa  ;  and  beyond  a  cold 
nod  Lissa  never  recognized  me.  The  yot^^g 
jackanapes  beside  her  coolly  kept  my  chair, 
completely  ignoring  me  ;  and,  unless  Lissa 
had  signified  the  wish,  I  had  not  the  nerve 
just  then  to  ask  him  to  resign  my  place. 
So  we  sat  there— I  sullen  and  moody,  Lissa 
gay  by  fits  and  stalls,  talking  much  to  Mrs. 
Ellery,  who  pretended  great  confidences, 
but  never  once  speaking  to  me  till  the  eutjr- 
tainment  was  over, 

"  Well,  have  you  enjoyed  yourself?"  I 
asked,  as  I  diew  Lisssi's  cloak  closer  over 
her  throat. 

"  Not  a  bit,"  she  answered  with  a  rapid 
gesture. 

"If  slie   hasn't,    I   know  somebody   who^ 
has,"  laughed  Mrs.    Ellery,   who  overheard 
us. 

"If  you  mean  me,  madam,"  I  said  coldly. 
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her  lap,  the  next,  a  direful  spasm,  and  it 
was  gone.  The  curl  on  her  forehead  looked 
straight  and  lustreless,  her  eyes  were  red 
with  Weeping.  I  think  she  bad  loved  it 
more  when  she  knew  that  Conrad  had 
brought  it  there. 

Tiddy  was  in  her  element.  She  loved  to 
fix  up  for  ''Humerals,"  as  she  persisted  in 
pronouncing  it.  With  her  best  red  and  blue 
turban  set  higu  on  her  gray  locks,  she  made 
as  many  errands  to  the  darkened  parlour  as 
she  could  consistently  with  her  duties  below 
stairs.  We  fouid  her  once  soliloquizing  over 
the  little  body  in  the  following  fashion: — 

*'  Wonnei  what  yo's  doin'  now,  little  mis- 
tis  ?  Eeckon  de  lightnin'  ain't  nothin'  to  de 
brightness  up  a  dar,  yender,  umph,  umph  ! 
Sense  my  askin'  ob  ye,  but  ye  looks  so 
mighty  sweet,  wid  heaven's  daylight  shinin' 
straight  down  on  yo'  little  white  face  !  Nos- 
tle  down  close  to  de  Lord  when  yo'  sees  him, 
umph,  umph  !  case  de  Lord's  powerful  fond 
o'  little  chillen,  honey.  An',  ef  ye  sees  a 
small  brack  chile  a-trotting  round  up  yer, 
an'  her  name's  Amy,  dat's  mine.  I's  never 
had  none  but  her,  an'  dat's  de  one.  Yon  jis 
gib  her  my  lub.  Tell  her  de  old  mammy's 
gwine  to  jine  de  saints  by'm-by,  in  de 
glory,  umph,  umph  !" 

Then  she  wiped  her  eyes  with  her  apron, 
and  dusted  the  casket,  while  we  made  good 
our  retieat.     It  was  all  over. 

The  women-folks  had  made  wreaths  and 
crosses  of  the  sweetest  flowers  that  grow,  for 
the  coffin-lid,  and  placed  in  the  baby  hand  a 
wax-like  cluster  of  white  roses  There  was 
no  mother,  alas  I'  to  kiss  it,  and  cry  out  in 
the  passion  of  her  anguish,  "  I  cannot  have 
it  so  !"  It  was  a  wail,  after  all ;  but  it  had 
eone  to  the  warm  mother  heart,  and  to  the 
father  who  had  not  lived  to  see  it. 

"  How  can  one  tell  ?"  I  asked  myself.  We 
»11  do.  There  is  a  mystery  in  the  soulless 
form,  as  awful  as  it  ii^  grand.  My  question 
meant,    "  How  can    one  tell  whither  it  has 

gone  ?"  But  here  the  faint,  sweet  scent  of 
le  violets,  breathed  by  some  invisible  at- 
mosphere, came  to  my  senses  ;  and  I  said  to 
myself,  "Even  as  I  cannot  see  the  fragrance 
of  these  flowers,  but  know  it  is  there,  so  that 
which  made  this  little  child  immortal  is 
somewhere,  fragrant  and  beautiful,  though 
impalpable  to  touch. " 

A  few  friends  came  in  ;  a  few  friends  went 
out,  and  before  them  was  carried  the  little 
form.  Dust  to  dust  I  0  mothers  !  how  do 
you  hear  it  and  live?  Ashes  to  ashes  I 
Even  I  felt  my  eyes  moisten,  and  my  tongue 

Sow  dry  over  the  mound  of  that  small  way- 
psr. 

What  do  the  nothera  feel  ? 
It  was  rerj  quiet  after  that  for  days.      Jo 
jjLanged  into  her  Germmn ;  and  liisa  busied 


herself,  I  knew  not  how,  only  occasional]^ 
on  her  slender  forefinger  I  saw  just  tht 
slightest  stain  of  ink. 

1  took  her  to  task  for  it. 

"  Do  you  suppose  I  have  no  friends  to 
whom  I  write  letters  ?"  she  asked. 

"  No^  in  this  country,"  I  said. 

"There  you  are  mistaken:  I  do  have  ft 
correspondent.  ' 

"  Man,  or  woman  ?" 

"Isha'n't  tell  you."  r 

"  Allow  me  to  guess,  then." 

"You  can't." 

"A  woman,  a  very  sweet  one." 

She  looked  startled. 

"  Her  name  is — Nellie  Walters." 

"  Now,  how  do  you  know  that  ?"  she  ask- 
ed, provoked. 

"  When  the  dean's  man  comes  over  here 
twice  a  week,  with  the  regularity  of  clock- 
work, I  am  bound  to  know  what  he  comes 
for.  If  without  much  prying  I  see  my  wife's 
name  on  the  back  of  an  envelope  of  the  small- 
est  possible  dimeusious,  I  am  quite  satisfied 
that  I  know  the  writer  of  the  note.  But 
hear  me  further :  that  doesn't  account  for  the 
mystery  of  the  inked  linger." 

"It's  all  the  account  you  will  get,"  she 
answered,  laughing. 

"  And  I  didn't  know  Conrad  was  so  sly." 

"  Conrad  had  nothing  to  do  with  it,"  she 
replied,  colouring. 

"  No,  but  Conrad  is  in  every  line — Con- 
rad's thoughts,  wishes,  desires.  What  could 
these  letters  be  worth  to  her  unless  they 
came  from  under  the  roof  that  covers  Conrad^ 
flavoured  with  the  touch  that  has  also  beea 
shared  with  Conrad  ?  for,  don't  you  see,  yo« 
shake  hands  with  liim  every  morning.  ThaVs 
a  pretty  German  custom." 

"I  can't  find  my  scissors, "said  Lissa,  turn- 
ing away  with  a  pretended  pout. 

"  Yesterday  it  was  your  thimble.  Did 
you  find  it  ?" 

"  Yes;  and  where  in  the  world  do  you  sup- 
pose ?"  she  asked,  laughing. 
"  In  the  coal-hod  perhaps." 
"No;  in  the  pocket  of  the  white  vest  Jim 
wore  yesterday. " 

"Oh!  and  so  of  course  I  am  to  blame." 
"  Well,  no:  perhaps  when    I   sat    on  yonr 
knee — I  remember  fumbling  in  your  pocKets 
for  some  change. " 

"  So  you  did.  By  the  way,  my  carefvl 
little  wife,  you  just  remind  me  that  I  need 
that  money — two  hundred  and  fifty,  wasn't 
it  ? — 1  gave  to  you  to  keep  for  me  a  week 
ago  yesterday.  I'm  glad  I  thought  of  it:  Vim 
promised  to  pay  a  biO." 

"  I'll  get  it  for  you,"  she  said,  running  evt 
of  the  room.  I  sat  down,  and  began  whistl- 
ing contentedly.  Five,  ten  minutes  passedu 
The  whistle  stopped  ef  itself :  my  aet  fdl 
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■ellin'  sich  tings  T    Dey  alien  comes  handy. " 

Nevertheless,  if  the  things  were  not  sold,  I 

fear  some  of  them  founH  their  way  to  certain 

Juarters  known  only  to  Jo  and  my  wife  ;  for 
distinctly  heard  the  latter  say—  • 
"  Yes,  1  know  it's  pretty  and  costly  ;   but 
if  they  are  poor  people,    they  have  eyes  to 
see  and  hearts  to  appreciate.     It   will  be  a 
bit  of  perpetual  sunshine  in  their  midot. " 
And  so  somebody  was  made  happier. 


CHAPTER  XIX 

I  sometimes  went  up  into  Conrad's  den  to 
have  a  chat  with  him.  The  room,  beinjj;  sit- 
uated at  the  top  of  the  house,  was  bright 
with  its  four  v/indows,  which  gave  views  of 
some  pretty  country  over  the  river. 
These  were  very  enjoyable  afcer  a  daily  diet 
of  brick  and  mortar. 

There  is  something  in  the  aspect  of  far- 
stretching  hills,  undulating  through  all  the 
choicest  shades  of  woodland  colours,  run- 
ning carelessly  out  in  little  green  points  of 
land,  through  the  river,  showing  here  and 
there  tJie  fresh  reds  and  yellows  of  the  out- 
cropping earth  ;  the  sinuous  line  that  curls 
against  the  gray  or  blue  of  the  horizon  in 
nppling  tree-tops,  as  far  as  the  eye  can 
reach  ;  the  hush  and  beauty  of  distance,  the 
changing  sun-tides  and  cloud  shadows,  the 
whole  combination  of  skies,  woods,  and  wa- 
ter— that  lifts  me  out  of  my  ordinary 
self,  soothes,  invigorates,  and  inspires  me, 
and  from  which  I  retreat  with  an  exultation 
of  spirit  that  gives  me  kinskip  to  the  immor- 
tals. 

Conra,d  himself  has  a  wonderful  talent  for 
grouping  things.  There  is  his  desk  on  the 
right,  just  where  the  window  in  the  south 
thro  va  a  perfect  light.  The  desk  is  framed 
in  by  books,  and,  save  a  few  papers  upon  its 
leaf,  is  in  spotless  order.  Across  the  room, 
in  quite  as  favourable  a  light,  stand  the 
music-rack,flute,  guitar,  and  musical  library, 
a  choice  selection  of  authors  of  the  Old 
World,  theGersnan  and  Italian  masters.  In 
still  another  place  is  his  flower-stand  on 
which  are  pots  of  the  choicest  blooms  ;  for 
Conrad  has  a  special  genius  for  cultivating 
hoiTse -plants,  and  it  is  seldom  that  we  do  not 
have  exotics  on  our  table  the  year  round. 
Add  to  these  things  his  microscopical  ap- 
paratus, an  astronomical  globe,  a  table  or 
two  tilled  with  papers  and  periodicals,  and 
you  have  a  tolerable  idea  of  the  professor's 
surroundings. 

"  The  faculty  are  anxious  to  publish  my 
last  two  lectures  on  the  origin  of  the  (julf 
Stream,"  said  Conrad,  as  I  sat  feasting  my 
eyes  on  the  glowing  landscape  beyond. 

"  Have  you  convinced  them  of  the  cor- 
rectness of  youif  tLeory  ?** 


"  By  no  means,"  he  said  quickly.  "  The 
dean  ridicules  it  to  my  face  ;  and  the  rest 
pr(  nounce  it  curious  and  ingenious,  though 
they  all  cling  to  the  old  lunar  theory. " 

"  I  dare  say  Miss  Nellie's  enthusiasm 
makes  up  for  her  father's  unbelief,"  1  said. 

He  looked  at  me   with  a  smile  that  haloed 
all  his  face — that    clear,    courtly,    old    (»er- 
manic  type  of  face,  that   approaches   so  near 
the  ideally  classic,  and  in   which   1   saw  the 
yet  finer  lineaments  of  my  Lissa.     The  smile 
said  perhaps  more  than  he  meant  it  should. 
I    had  (tftener    than     once  met    two  ligures 
gliding  quietly  over  the  college  grounds,  and 
surmised  that  Miss  Nellie  had  stolen    out   to 
meet  our   Conrad   by    previous     agreement. 
And  why,  as  Lissa  said  with  head  well  lift- 
ed, should  the  dean  look  down    on    our  bro- 
ther, gifted,   sucoesslul,  and  aide  to  support 
a  wife  in  comfort  ami  even  afUuence  ?    \\  hat 
blame  if,  loving  each  other,  rich  in  life,    rich 
in  talents,  rich  in  youtli  and  hope,  they,  l)e" 
ing  without  reason  kept  asunder,  sou<:hi  oc- 
casions for  meeting  thus  by  stealth  ?      They 
were  pleasant  groumls  to  Wiilk  in,  and   there 
were   many   other      delightful    promenades 
in       the       vicinity  :       and      there       were 
nights   of     clear     moons     and    the    m  bite 
splendour   of  starlight.      They   violated  no 
commands,  for  nothing  had  as  yet  been  said 
between  the  dean  and  his  daughter.     In  each 
heart  the  sweet  flowers  of  love  had  oj)ened  ; 
no  withering  breach  had  come  over  them  yet; 
they  were  full  of  the  dew  of  hope. 

Just  before  the  tea-bell  rang,  I  strolled 
across  to  Conrad's  desk. 

"  Aha  !  Lissa  has  been  here." 

•'How  !"  cried  Conrad  confusedly. 

"I  say  this  is  Lissa's  handwriting;  and 
this  is  her  pKii  ;  and  here  is  her  inkatand. 
The  proof  is  complete. " 

Conrad  quietly  covered  ine  evidences  with 
his  newspaper. 

"  Of  course  Lissa  comes  here.  Do  you 
think  I  can  give  her  up  altogether  ?  Ah  !  to 
make  a  man  thorouglily  sellish,  get  him 
married." 

"  Has  Lissa  been  copying  for  j  ou  ?" 

"She  does  copy  for  me,''  he  replied. 

"But,  my  dear  fellow,  my  eyes  are  quick  : 
they  are  editorial  eyes,  thertfore  Ai'gus  eyes. 
What  I  saw  was  poetry  :  now,  you  do  not 
write  poetry." 

"  How  do  you  know  ?" 

I  looked  at  him  with  a  broad  smile  : 
he  looked  at  me  with  an  equally  broad 
smile. 

"  Now  I  see,"  I  said.  "  I  have  a  new  cor- 
respondent. He,  she,  or  it^  very  timidly 
ventures  to  send  me  a  few  poetical  linds. 
The  lines  are  read  ;  I  find  them  more  than 
commonly  good;  I  publish  them,  and  wonder 
who  the  author  is ;  she  must  be  very  youngs 
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and  nothiug  imperatiye  called  me  to  the 
office.  I  was  curious  to  see  how  my  present 
would  fit,  and  accordingly  took  advantage  of 
the  opportunity.  I  tried  my  best  to  get  into 
the  first  one  ;  I  did  get  into  it  after  some  lit- 
tle difficulty,  but  that  was  all.  Something 
held  my  arms  out  at  right  angles.  I  think  it 
must  have  been  the  armholes,  for  they  caught 
my  shoulders  like  a  vice,  and  kept  them  sta- 
tionary, lu  vain  I  tried  to  clutch  at  tiie  col- 
lar, wriggled  this  way  and  that,  panted,  per- 
■pired.  Oh  that  they  would  fat  me,  for 
Lissa's  sake !  I  tried'  on  the  next.  The 
shoulders  were  loose  enough,  but  the  bosom 
would  not  meet  within  an  inch  from  top  to 
bottom  ;  there  was  clearly  no  help  for  that 
defect.  The  third  one  choked  me  so  that  I 
should  have  been  blaek  in  the  face  in  five 
minutes.  The  fourth  was  a  combination  of 
all  the  defects  of  the  three  preceding,  and 
gave  me  the  look  of  a  chicken  just  bursting 
out  of  its  shell.  The  other  two  were  dupli- 
cates of  the  first  and  second. 

The  beautiful  shirts  !  Lissa's  gift.  I  laid 
them  all  aside  with  a  gesture  of  despair.  I 
was  utterly  disappointed  and  miserable,  for 
there  was  no  remedy  ;  and  how  cotild  I  tell 
t'v.  b  poor,  exultant  httlo  soul  that  every  shirt 
y^fi?;  a  misfit  T  Some  men  might  have  done 
f  V.  I  called  to  mind  a  fact  in  which  the  hus- 
band, not  meaning  to  be  unkind,  remarked, 
when  a  similar  gift  was  made  with  equal  love 
and  labou; — 

"  They  are  vexy  nice,  but  you  ought  to  see 
the  shiHs  my  mother  mxikea  !" 

I  thought  rapidly  under  the  spur  of  my 
love  for  Lissa.  What  should  I  do  ?  To  wear 
them  was  out  of  the  question  ;  to  have  them 
altered,  equally  impracticable.  I  took  the 
precious  bundle  finally,  after  I  had  decided 
what  should  be  their  destination,  and  hid  it 
away  in  a  box  up  stairs,  almost  as  guilty  as 
if  I  were  burying  something  human.  Lissa 
rarely  went  among  the  old  things  up  stairs, 
■o  I  was  safe.  Then  I  hurried  down  to  a 
certain  soore  >fhere  my  shirts  were  usually 
made,  and  left  my  order  for  a  set  of  shirts  to 
be  sewed  by  hand  in  the  best  style  of  needle- 
work, to  be  finished  by  a  certain  time,  and 
left  at  my  office.  Finally  I  intended  to 
imnggle  them  homo  in  a  way  that  should  not 
attract  Lissa's  notice. 

I  took  good  ca  'J  to  avoid  a  tete-a-tete  with 
lissa  until  after  tea,. 

"  Well,"  she  said,  with  a  beaming  face,  as 
X  iriheltered  myself  behind  the  evening  paper, 
**and  how  did  the  shirts  fit?" 

"  You  ought  to  have  seen  them,"  I  ex- 
olaimed,  with  an  eloquent  countenance. 

"  I  knew  they  would  please  you." 

"  Please  me  !    I  am  enchanted." 

"  I  was  a  little  afraid,  you  know,  because 
Jo  said  they  ought  to  be  shrioked/' 


I  looked  at  her  helplessly. 

"  Shrinked  in  the  cloth — you  know  what 
I  mean,  washed  or  wet  before  made.  I  for- 
got that." 

"Ah!"  said  I,  thoughtlessly;  "that  lets 
the  secret  out ;"  and  then  I  bit  my  lip.^I 
could  have  bitten  it  through.  '2^ 

"  What  secret-  lets  what  secret  out  ?"^8he 
asked  rapidly.  ;. 

"  Why,  that  they  felt  so  dry  and — and 
stiflF,  you  know — in  fact,  just  as  new  shirts 
always  feel. " 

"  But  they  did  fit  well  ?"  she  queried  anx 

"  They  fit  like — everything  /"  I  said  wi^ 
unwonted  enthusiasm.  "Do  you  know,"  I 
added  glibly,  "  I  thought  so  much  of  those 
shirts,  that  I  laid  them  away  as  if  they  had 
been  the  greatest  treasures  in  life,  for  fear  I 
should  put  one  of  them  on. " 

"For  fear?"  she  ejaculated  with  a  puzzled 
look. 

"  For  this  reason,"  I  went  on  as  hastily  as 
possible.  "Those  are  uncommonly  beauti- 
lul  shirts ;  thoy  ought  to  be ;  they  were  made 
by  an  uncommonly  beautiful  woman.  Now, 
those  shirts  are  only  fit  to  be  donned  on  fes- 
tivals— great  occasions,  you  know  ;  and  not 
one  of  them  is  to  be  worn  before  the  28th  of 
September,  which,  you  will  please  bear  in 
mind,  is  my  birthday.  What  do  you  think 
of  that,  little  woman  ?" 

I  should  like  at  least  to  see  one  of  them 
on.     There  might  be  something  to  be  done." 

"  Not  a  thing  can  be  done — not  a  thing  to 
improve  them  ; '  and  I  covered  a  convulsive 
laugh  with  an  outrageous  fit  of  impromptu 
coughing,  which  almost  strangled  me,  and  for 
which  I  left  the  room  to  find  a  remedy.  But, 
once  alone  by  myself,  I  laughed  till  I  cried, 
as  I  thought  of  my  image  in  the  looking- 
glass,  and  the  rueful  figure  I  cut  in  the  bean* 
tiful  new  shirts. 


CHAPTER  XXI 

The  ruse  succeeded  to  perfection.  Th» 
new  shirts  were  models  of  fineness  and 
beauty.     Lissa  was  radiant. 

"  It  is  the  first  I  ever  did  I"  she  repeated 
a^ain  and  again,  and  called  all  the  household 
to  look  at  tnem.  Of  course  I  alone  was  in  till* 
secret;  and  a  secret  it  should  be,  I  had  de* 
termined,  to  the  end  of  my  life.  At  first 
my  conscience  was  as  easy  as  the  fit  of  the 
shirts.  Lissa  came  up  to  me,  then  went 
back,  then  came  up  again. 

"Well,  dear,  what  is  it ?"  I  asked,  not 
without  some  misgivings. 

"  I  was  thinking.  Did  I  make  two  rowi 
of  stitching  round  the  collar?  I  must  have, 
to  be  sure;  but  still|  ^id  IT  I  don't  re« 
member." 
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Nellie  Walters.  This  was  a  pleasant  sur- 
prise.  There  was  nobody  to  make  tea,  for  it 
was  Tiddy's  evening  for  church  ;  so  I  built 
up  a  fire,  and  Lissa  concocted  the  pleasant 
beverage.  The  fruit  was  delicious,  Conrad 
never  more  brilliant,  and  Nellie  and  Lissa, 
wreathed  in  smiles,  looked  as  if  they  were 
sharing  a  secret  between  them.  Even  Jo 
seemed  to  forget  herself,  and  sang  a  liltle 
.  song  with  which  she  used  to  amuse  me  when 
she  was  a  child  : — 

"  Oh  !  where  has  the  mouse  gone! 

Tibby  di ! 
Oh  !  where  has  the  mouse  gone  1 

Tibby  di ! 
I'll  tell  you  what  the  old  cat  said, 
As  she  put  her  paw  up  to  her  head— 

*  The  mouse  has  gone  for  cheese  and  bre&d : 

So  will  I.' 
" Oh !  where  has  the  cat  gone? 

Tibby  di ! 
Oh  where  has  the  cat  gone  ? 

Tibhydil 
'The cat  has  gone  for  the  mouse,'  I  said; 
'  And  the  monse  has  gone  for  cheese  and  bread. 
And  both  will  be  right  nobly  fed: 

Tibby  di.'" 

•I  wish  I  could  give  you  the  melody  of  this 
silly  little  thing;  and  as  to  Jo's  rendition  of 
it,  it  was  simply  inimitable.  The  profespor 
looked  at  her  in  astonishment,  and  we  all 
roared  with  laughter.  Then  Conr-^d,  in  the 
spirit  of  mimicry,  took  off  the  faculty,  all 
buf  the  dean,  yet  in  so  happy  a  mariner  that 
Nellie,  laughing,  begged  him  not  to  omit  her 
father. 

"Then,"  said  Conrad,  "I  will  simply  say, 

*  Mr.  Raab  your  position  is  untenable  1  Mr. 
Kaab,  I  am  sorry,  but  I  cannot  agree  with 
you  !'  "  Aud  he  brought  his  right  forefinger 
nto  the  palm  of  his  left  hand,  and,  slender 

as  he  was,  looked  the  stout  dean  so  ponder- 
ously, with  his  sideway,  knowing  glance, 
and  his  habitual  frown,  tliat  Nellie  declared 
■he  had  never  seen  anything  so  perfect. 
Presently  we  set  Jo  to  cracking  almonds,and 
Conrad  got  close  to  Nellie,  and  Lissa  and  I 
pretended  to  talk  while  we  watched  them; 
and  just  then,  all  in  a  halo  of  holy  rapture, 
in  came  Tiddy,  her  bon  let  set  on  a  mountain 
of  turban,  an  immense  green  veil  of  vener- 
able age  tied  over  that,  and  brought  down 
under  her  chin,  her  great  eyes  shining. 

"  What  yer  'b«ut  ?"  was  her  rirgt  ques- 
tion, reverence  being  a  missing  faculty  in  her 
cranium.  "  Hard  yer  way  down  de  street, 
an'  was  mighty  'frad  folks  might  tink  it  was 
me, 

•' We  were  having  a  good  time,  aunty," 
•aid  Lissa. 

•  '*  Pore  souls,  feastin'  and  lafiBn',''  she  said 
oompassiouately:  "  you  ought  ter  been  whar 
r»eWi." 

•'  Where  is  that?"  I  asked. 

"Down  to  old  Zion;"  and  I  transcribe  her 


language  word  for  word,  trusting  that  ths 
reaaer  will  not  think  me  irreverent  for 
writing,  or  her  for  rendering  it.  A  mor« 
faithful,  truthful,  pious  old  soul,  or  one  with 
a  better  memory,  never  lived,  than  our 
Tiddy. 

"  And  we  had  a  blessed  minister  all  d« 
way  from  New  York,"  she  went  on. 

"Was  he  a  white  man  ?" 

"No,  bless  ye'  soul :  he  was  brack,  brack 
as  I  are;  umph,  umph  !  He  marched  up  dat 
pulpit  star,  an'  he  openo  de  Bible  squar  in  d« 
middle.  I  sees  him,  squar  in  de  middle,  in 
de  Ivebellation. " 

"  But,  Tiddy,"  said  I,  "  che  Revelation  is 
the  last  book  in  the  Bible. " 

"  Wha'  d'ye  n^an  by  books  in  de  Bibld? 

De  Bible's  ony  oft  book  ;  an'  don't  yer  spoz* 

he  knowed  whar  de  RebeJation  was,  an'  he  all 

de  way  from  New  York  ?" 

"All  right,  Tiddy,"  said  I  :  "go  on." 
"  Well,  he  leaned  right  ober  onto  de  Bible, 

an'  he   stared  way  roun',  an'  up  to   de  ruff, 

and  den  he  said — 

"Breddren,  I  reads  from  dis  yer  word  ob 
de  livid'  Lord,  an'  dat  ar  word  is — 

"  '  De  red  horse  !  De  red  horse  !  De  red 
horse  !' 

"An'  den  de  look  wild  enuff  to  frighten 
us.  Oh,  I  know  he  was  full  ob  de  sperit  I  I 
never  hard  no  sich  preachin' afore. " 

"Can  you  tell  us  the  sermon?"  asked 
Lissa. 

"  Y''es,  kin  I,  honey,  ebery  word  of  it." 

"  Won't  you  have  some  grapes  first  ?" 

"No,  'deed,  mistis,  not  L  I's  too  filled 
wid  de  honey  ob  de  Lord's  counsel. 

"Fust  place,"  she  continued,  seating  her- 
self, "hetoleus  dat  de  debbil  was  once  a 
great  kark  angel  in  hebben." 

"A  what?"  cried  .Mssa. 

"  What,  a  kark  aiigel,  don't  you  underl 
stan'?  You  white  folks  ought  to  'tnow.  An  • 
he  said  de  Lord  went  out  one  day  into  d« 
garding  ob  paradise.  He  warn't  gone  but  a 
few  minutes,  Miss  Lissy,  'fore  de  kark  angel, 
he  got  up  an'  sot  hisself  down  in  de  Lord's 
best  seat.^  And  den  he  say  to  de  odder 
angels — 

"  '  Don't  I  look  jes'  as  good  yere  as  de  Lord 
do  ?' 

"  Den  some  ob  de  angels,  dey  larfs.  Some 
ob  dem  say,  '  Yis,  da's  so  ;'  an'  some,  dey 
tarns  away,  an'  hides  dar  faces,  an'  shakes 
dar  head^j. 

* '  Presently  de  kark  angel  hears  de  Lord  a 
comin'  back  ;  an'  he  jumped  up  and  flewed 
off,  an'  looked  mighty  innocent,  umph, 
umph  1 

"  De  Lord  he  went  to  his  char,  an'  jest  as 
he  was  sittin'  down,  he  turned  ^ound,  an' 
he,  wid  a  tarrible  look  in  his  eye — 
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^..  Who's  done  gone  an'setdowd-u  *»  ^ost  got  » t»P  d»  ,f;^£,   aen.  Eebe>a«on. 
^^!t::^.^  «»^»»-  ^'  ''°'"  ""  """T»':!'£w.ata„you.ea.by*e    U..  an- 


**"^"  "cieLord  say-     ,      g,  i  can't 

..  .S'l.ose  I  don   know  l-^^^^^  j^^^^ , 


ster,  i;c*i*'^^ — 
^'^n^;  what  do  you  mean  by  the   kark  an- 

gel,  Tiddy  t '  ^^  ,,uff  to  know  dat  1 

You  want  to  turn  me  out  ob^     ^^^  ^^^V""     Stls  ;  wlule  Jo  helped  ^^^^^^^^       ^^^    l.fe. 

de  place  to  suit  yourself.       1^^         .       y  ,    '^ra^t  ami,  for  ^X'^'tJZ^X.r^y    on  the 
xno?e  to  do  wKl  Y  u,  baa  the  odder    ^r  I  ^  ^^^^.  solemnly    and         ^^   ^^^^^.^^   at 

isl§l;# ill,  „.,;;s^r.= ^~- 

brimstone,  an   day  s  a  U)    ^^^^     ^^^,      ^^  o^       ,^  ^,ow  1  always  want 
-n'    lis    "i*H®y",  ^^I'htorks  t  youkm  ^^'^M  Ling  to  speak.'  ^   was  le? 

rornsan'.tad..an  V^^^^^^^^^^^^  '"  1^'i  said  tU  to  L.ssa  a^  I  wa       ^ 

'em  to  suit  ri^'f%J^  all  dehbilB  now.  ^^^  ^,,,,i„g  ^u   a  hurry.  ^^^ 

An  wkl  youuns.      3^o  Brelsdebub   dey  >  ,  importunate  ^^ 


when    1   am 

leaving  home 

P       i-agotnoi^iu  - — ,       r   1  saia  iiiu» .-' "-,  My    friends  had 

w-=.^--.     ^^      You^alldebbilsnow.  ,,,,i„giu   ah^^^^^^  ^,,   ^^^^'^-T  mv 

^n  wid  youu'is.      Yv^v^n     Brelsdebub   ^ey    "        ,  imP^^*-^?        „„iiar  views    of   my 

*°.."D.n%  «Wli*fts  angels  toS^*;^!^  tt^ol^l  »ig'>' t  S^rtendV"    lurtber  my 

'g^n«^^«/^:':::..r  it.  _>*'.S  .rint.ere«ts.         .,     ._,„„tomy    in- 


do  wkl  you  u"».      —      .^     BrelsdeDuu   "-j  ^  ^^ 

^^.  Den  de   ''^.Ijjf^^f  ^Ss  angels  togeddej;  ^^^^l^,^, 

callBlum.  l^^^SdeLord,  an    s"^'*^  ^^ ^    party   auu , 

«i'  he  clar  war  g^"^^^  ,  conquer  it.  Llitical  iiuerests.  •      ^o   my    i^^ 

!?f  iuto  hebben  agm  a"^  ,^'    \^ick   wall  all   po"^         something  H^^ite  lore  -  ^^^    ^^^^ 

2'V.^utdeLord,nebuilda    ^^^^  AeM^^r  _^V^^.\^e^       ^^,,    that 

^un' hebWen,  sehen  mde'huj'[^^  ^^^  ,^    ^^^4  d  slike  to  publicity  ot    tua^  ^^^ek  , 

•Stroy  'em  ofl"  de  face  o    de  a^^    ^^  ^^^  ^.^^^       La  ^^^_  ^^  ^  ,    s  ^ro      ^^  ^^^  ^     ^^^ 

;ugels  dey   all  got  sc.u c,  J^'swallow,  am^an t   \ ^^^^^  .^^   ,,  get    out 

-ffStlu  fools,     non't  0-mll?iu   thig  ^^^^^^^,,  ,,  action; 

power  'nough  to  make    de  i.  of  ti^e  ^^^^  ^^^.^.^^^^  Lf^^asiu  waiting  for  mej 

feshoes r       ,  , .,      „ ^ut  de    comet-star   on        \^aigesuble  suppev  was^         ^^  spectacles; 

.«Den  de  debbd  caught  «e  ^^  ^^     *    ',,' tfous  president,  a^^^^";-.  every  time  he 

belongtail,  an'  he  f^^^^^^^^^i  de  Lord  got    '^P^^  ecleta-y,  f^-'Xnt,  a  -U^  waiter 

reso'f  hfb^^  on    top  ob   a  «m^^  and  spoke  ^Uhe^nne^       ^^^^       ^  ^ 

I  have  no  other  way  ot  d«  ^    chuckle   comm  .^^      ^      .t,  ^        .,,,„«iy  at  me 
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folds,  like  onsnllied  snow-flakes,  the  gathered 

furity  in  my  hand  as  I  lift  it  to  my  heated 
row.  Lissa  knows  this,  and,  on  extra  occa- 
■ions,  picks  from  my  cheriched  hoard  that  I 
keep  sacred  from  common  use,  havm^  bought 
them  in  Paris,  in  the  year  eighteen  hundred 
«nd — no  matter  when. 

Imagine  my  ri  de  to  the  hall,  my  escort  of  able- 
bodied  men,  all  vieing  to  be  at  the  head;  my 
entrance  at  the  side  door:  the  grand  outlook 
Upon  a  sea  of  heads — bald,  white,  red,  brown, 
yellow;  my  solid,  penetrating  expression  as 
I  seated  myself,  anathematizing  my  trem- 
bling knees  furiously,  inside;  the  preliminary 
ceremonies;  the  reference  to  "our  eloquent 
friend  who  is  now  about  to  address  you." 
Imagine  all  this,  I  say;  then  the  wild  uproar 
of  clapping  and  stamping,  commenced  by  six 
little  Milesians  on  the  front  bench,  and  kept 
np  tin  my  introductory  remarks  nearly 
onoked  me  for  very  eagerness  to  get  out  and 
be  done  with  it. 

I  commenced — I  continued.  When  they 
laid  "Louder,"  I  smote  the  very  air  with 
•ar-piercing  shouts.  The  gas,  and  the  crowd, 
and  my  own  eloquence,  warmed  me  up;  my 
temples  grew  moist;  I  felt  uncomfortable;  I 
felt  also  for  my  handkerchief,  and  took  it  out 
in  its  primitive  folds  as  it  came  from  the 
good  old  black  fingers  of  Tiddy. 

It  was  near  the  climax  of  a  sublime  figure 
of  speech.  I  had  used  up  several  ancient 
classics,  and  was  nearing  my  grandest  pero- 
ration, whdb  I  heard  somebody  snicker.  The 
word  is  not  elegant,  but  there  is  no  other  in 
all  the  range  of  the  English  language  that  so 
accurately  describes  the  contortion  of  which 
fhe  sound  is  bom. 

Quietly,  gracefully,  like  a  well-bred  man, 
I  had  opened  my  handkerchief  softly,  un- 
ostentatiously, and  smiled  my  sweetest 
nniles,  and  said  my  brightest  say  as  I  un- 
folded it. 

It  seemed  to  me  that  the  sound  I  have  be 
fore  mentioned  broadened  and  deepened, 
like  a  wave  that  spreads  as  it  rolls.  Now 
here,  now  there— What  I  said  surely  did  not 
call  for  laughter  :  why  were  all  eyes  turned 
where  I  turned  mine?  Presently — Heavens 
and  earth  ! 

Hanging  down  nearly  to  my  feet,  whiter 
even  than  the  "beautiful  snow"  at  which 
•o  many  editors  have  shivered,  was — 

A  British  nightcap  I 

Have  you  ever  seen  one?  No?  Then 
you  are  not  called  upon  to  laugh.  Min^  wa| 
as  large  as  a  good-sized  mail-bag,  gathered 
at  one  end  into  p^  voluminous  tassel,  which, 
as  I  had  daintily  manoeuvred,  came  into 
•ight  in  the  slowest  and  most  deliberate 
fashion,  mutely  appealing  to  the  ludicrous 
aide  of  the  most  stolid  nature  in  the  whole 
crowded  house. 


It  was  a  relic  of  old  London,  of  the  Strand, 
of  the  days  o^  logarth,  Johnson,  and  other 
patented  celebrities,  and  redolent  of  tha 
odours  of  "  mine  inn,"  the  chop-house  and 
coflfee-rooms,  to  me  ;  but  to  my  audience  1 
that  was  quite  another  matter. 

For  a  moment  I  felt  like  one  in  the  grasp 
of  enormous  pinchers.  A  buzzing,  prickling 
sensation,  like  the  flight  of  a  thousand  fire- 
flies thrilling  along  my  veins  ;  anon  I  wa« 
one  icicle. 

"O  Lissa  !"  I  groaned,  with  my  soul  be- 
tween my  teeth,   "what  vrill yoM  do  next?" 

I  believe  I  smiled  and  smiled,  and  felt  a 
villain,  as  I  gathered  up,  with  sufficient  mus-" 
cular  energy  to  have  crushed  an  iron  bar> 
that  dreadful  evidence  of  my  dear  wife's 
thoughtful  care  of  her  absent  lord,  and  put 
it  out  of  sight.  I  know  I  looked  an  imbe- 
cile :  I  am  sure  I  felt  a  fury.  Metaphors 
and  similes  and  paradoxes  got  mixed  to- 
gether :  everything  resolved  itself  into  an 
immense  English  night-cap,  which  seemed  te 
hang  threateningly  from  the  grand  chande- 
lier, from  the  ceiling,  everywhere. 

Some  way  I  got  through — to  this  hour  I 
know  not  how.  I  was  mixed  generally  for 
a  day  or  two  afterwards,  and.  didn't  find 
myself  thoroughly  and  rationally  for  a  longer 
period. 

And  all  the  comfort  I  received  from  that  wiCa 
)Of  mine,  when  I  told  her,  was  a  hysterical 
laugh,  and — 

"Oh,  I  wish  I  could  have  seen  it  I  It  matt 
have  been  too  funny  for  anything. 


\ 


tcai 


CHAPTER  XXIL 

"Madam, "said  our  new  compositor,  witk 
his  blandest  smile,  as  Lissa  entered  the  par- 
lour, where  Tiddy  had  seated  a  stranger,  '1 
have  I  presume  the  honour  of  addressing 
Mrs*    Harman. " 

My  wife,  always  a  little  too  ready  to  meet 
trouble  half  way,  turned  pale  at  this  speecb. 

"I  am  Mrs.  Harman,"  she  said,  somewhat 
unsteadily.  "I  hope  you  have  not  heard  any 
— any  bad  news  from" — for  she  saw  a  lettar 
in  his  hand. 

"I  have  a  letter  from  Mr.  Harman;  and, 
as  I  am  new  to  the  office,  it  has  taken  me 
the  greater  part  of  the  day  to  translate  it,  as 
you  must  be  aware. " 

"  Oh,  yes !"  exclaimed  my  wife,  h»r 
spirits  rising,  as  she  cut  short  his  insinuat- 
ing but  polite  bow  and  smooth  smile.  "Mr. 
Harman  does  write  an  exeeratable  hand.  I 
cannot  but  just  make  it  out  sometimes." 

"But  just !  My  dear  madam,  I  thiuk  it 
would  take  five  Oriental  dictionaries, putting 
it  in  the  mildest  way,  and  the  ghost  of  old 
Noah  Webster,  to  translate  some  portions  of 
I  ;^is  letter  into  good  English.     For  myself,  I 
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heartily  as  if  some  other  man  had  been  made 
the  victim  of  misplaced  type. 

Any  one  can  see',  by  an  inspection  of  the 
facsimile,  that  my  writing  is  not  so  very  il- 
legible. To  me  it  is  plain  enough.  Why, 
then,  should  compositors  and  others  so  tor- 
ture it  into  meaningless  language  ?  Here  is 
the  sentence  as  it  made  its  appearance  in 
^' The  Regulator":— 

HER  COPY. 

"  The  skimming  birds,  the  swift  round 
motes  of  the  south  wind,  the  lively  face  of 
autumn  under  wild  vines  hopping. 

"  I  picked  up  leaves  of  myrtle,  as  I  lurked 
by  the  sleepy  natives,  and  watched  the  glossy 
ivy.     Ah,  then  much  said  its  peace  to  me." 

MY    COPY. 

"  The  shimmering  leaves,  the  soft  sweet 
notes  of  the  blackbird,  the  lovely  face  of  na- 
ture, made  me  mildly  happy.  I  thought  of 
heaven's  repose  as  I  looked  at  the  sleeping 
mountains  and  watched  the  gliding  river. 
All  the  world  seemed  at  peace  with  me." 

Now,  if  yoa  will  compare  my  copy  with 
the fxc-mnHe  of  the  manuscript,  you  cannot 
fail  to  be  amazed  with  me  at  my  little  wife's 
translation.  However,  there  can  be  no  doubt 
that  she  tried  to  do  her  best,  and  what  more 
can  any  wom.^  ;,  do  ?  I  mentally  resolved, 
however,  the  next  time  I  left  home  to  give 
all  the  work  into  the  hands  of  the  sub,  and 
never  lay  myself  out  for  a  romantic  and  poeti- 
cal effort. 

That  same  day  came  a  letter  from  my  wife, 
from  which  I  make  a  brief  extract  : — 

"I  did  pity  that  poor  man  "^hen  he 
showed  me  your  writing,  for  you  know  it 
has  always  been  all  chickens'  legs  to  me  un- 
til now.  I  did  not  find  much  trouBle  of  it, 
after  a  while,  but  made  a  good  translation 
of  it ;  though  Conrad  laughed,  and  said  per- 
haps the  compositor  was  standing  on  his  head 
when  he  set  it  up,  and  that  accounted  for 
some  mistakes  in  the  printed  article  ;  but  I 
did  not  see'them.  Coarad  says  you  are  go- 
ing into  political  li|e,  and  that  will  tajjie  you 
much  from  home.  0  Charlie,  I  fear  idr 
that  I  Our  home  is  so  happy  !  What  can  a 
man  want  but  contentment  in  this  world  T 
You  write  to  make  people  better.  You  find 
•miles  when  you  lift  your  door-latch  ;  you 
leave  cold  looks  and  harsh  words  out  in  the 
dark  street.  Within  we  have  warmth  and 
comfort,  and  merry  laughs,  and  all  that  is 
beautiful.  "Don't  go  to  politics,  where 
they  wrangle  and  hurt  each  other. " 

This  was  the  first  subject  discussed  on  my 
return  home. 

"  And  you  will  go  to  Congress,  and  I  to 
Washington,  and  leave  everytibiing  welove," 
Jihe  said  mournfully. 

I  pictured    the    reverse   of  the  shield,  till 


her  eyes  shone  again — ^to  see  beauti 
women,  great  men  (alas  !  in  ho^  many  cas( 
miscalled  greatness  !),  to  behold  her  husbandj 
waited  upon  and  honoured,  to  hear  him  speak] 
in  the  halls  of  the  Capitol  of  the  nation. 

At  that  moment  her  glance  fell  upon  a 
paragraph  in  a  rival  paper,  which  she  had 
brought  up  stairs,  Tiddy  having  found  it 
upon  the  hall  steps- 

I  meekl;y  bowed  my  head,  and  wished  my- 
self in  Jericho. 

That  small  woman  seemed  at  once  endowed 
with  the  eloquence  of  (?icero,  the  wrath  of 
Mars,  and  the  majesty  of  Juno.  Her  fao« 
took  on  a  portentous  light,  as  she  stalked 
back  and  forth  ;  her  hands  struck  out  wild- 
ly, her  eyes  were  burning  stars.  In  vain  I 
reiterated  that  it  was  all  paper-talk  ;  in  vain 
I  tried  to  soothe  her. 

"  They  talk  of  you,  of  you,  my  Charlie, 
like  that  ?  What  will  you  do  to  them  ? 
Punish  them  !  /  would  kill  them,  kill  them, 
if  they  so  did  to  me  !" 

It  was  hours  before  either  Conrad  or  I 
could  influence  her  mood  sufficiently  to  calm 
her  in  any  deg.-ee.  I  feared  a  fit  of  illness  as 
the  result ;  and,  indeed,  for  some  days  her 
heavy  &yes  and  dejected  appearance  kept  us 
all  anxious.  Letters  from  the  far  country 
somewhat  c.  *iiged  the  aspect^  of  her  grief. 
Old  Gretchen  was  dead,  and  the  little 
quaint  house  had  changed  hands,  in  tenants  ; 
for  Conrad  was  still  its  owner. 


In  my  early  youth,  being  of  a  reformatory 
turn,  and  in  agining,  as  very  young  enthii« 
siasts  are  apt  to  do,  that  I  could  carry  th« 
world  on  my  shoulders,  I  had  made  some  ene- 
mies. Among  these  was  one  man,  half  fool, 
half  knave,  who  took  up  my  war  notes  in  Doa 
Quixote  fashion ;  with  this  difference,  that 
lus  nature  was  utterly  foreig'-  from  that  of 
the  kindly  old  fighter  of  windmills  ;  and  h« 
infused  the  bitterest  malignity  into  an  article 
which  he  wrote  for  a  paper  over  which  he  had 
control. 

It  was  a  dastardly,  infamous  production, 
and  so  incensed  some  of  my  friends,  that 
they  besieged  the  office,  made  the  foreman 
stop  the  press,  and  afterward  bought  up  all 
the  papers  that  they  could  find — a  few  otners 
m  the  meantime  having  gone  abroad. 

Shortly  after  my  return,  a  friend  came  to 
my  office. 

"They  are  down  upon  you  now,  Charlie," 
he  said,  "though  they  can  say  no  real  harm 
of  you.  But  there  is  one  thing  they  m»y 
work  against  you.  Barnes,  the  leader  of  th« 
opposition,  has  got  hold  of  that  old  publioa- 
tion,  written  ^fteen  ^  ears  ago,  and  they  an 
intending  to  use  it. " 

"  That  is  infamous,"  I  said. 

"  Of  course  it[i8  infamous,  but  anfortunatt* 
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CHAPTER  XXIII. 

1., /ifnni 
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THAT  WIPE  OP  MINE, 


"  Will  you  please  let  me  look  at  it  ?"  she 
asked,  alowly  turuing  towards  him. 

"  Lisua  !"  I  sa^d  again. 

The  man  was  under  the  spell  of  her  will, 
certaii  ly.  His  hand  came  down  slowly  with 
the  paper:  it  almost  fell  into  her  hands.  I 
heard  8nelling,  another  opponent,  whis- 
per— 

"  Barnes!  Barnes  Ithat  is^all  the  copy  you 

XlftV6a 

"  Husband,"  said  Lissa,  turning  to  me  re- 
gally,  "  is  this  document  true,  or  false?" 

"  False,  Lissa,  utterly  false,  from  begin- 
ning to  efid  ;  the  product  of  the  brains  of  a 
half  madman,  half  knave,  and  written  tifteeu 
years  ago." 

"  Then  I  will  not  read  it :  I  believe  my 
husband  before  all  in  the  world,"  she  said, 
with  simple  majesty,  towering  before  them. 
With  one  look  at  me,  swift  as  the  light  she 
darted  towards  the  fire.  The  treacherous 
paper  curled  black  before  their  eyes  ;  but, 
though  every  man  started  forward,  she  was 
too  quick  for  them. 

I  wish  I  could  give  you  a  picture  of  the 
grandeur  of  her  expression  ;  for  though  rea- 
son might  have  lain  dormant  just  then,  love 
made  her  royal. 

"  Lissa  !"  I  said  as  soon  as  I  could  speak: 
perhaps  she  thought  I  reproved  her,  for  she 
answered,  simply  and  calmly — 

"  I  have  done  it  !" 

Like  wolves  disappointed  of  their  prey, 
Barnes  and  his  party  gnashed  their  teeth. 

"By  Jove!"  whisperea  my  friend,  "you've 
got  a  wife  in  ten  thousand." 

"  No,"  said  Liasa  quietly  :  "  any  good 
wife  would  do  it. " 

Barnes  turned  upon  her,  his  coarse  face 
glowing  with  purple  wrath. 

"  Let  me  tell  you,  madam,  you  are  no 
lady." 

Another  moment,  and  he  would  have  been 
in  the  tire;  but  happily  I  was  pulled  back, 
uid  the  perhapT  murderous  bhw  fell  on 
empty  air.  But  my  teeth  were  locked  so  that 
for  a  minute  I  could  not  unclinch  them  ; 
when  I  did,  1  pointed  to  the  door. 

"  Go,"  I  said,  "  and  carry  with  you  my 
resignation  of  the  honour  my  friends  have 
done  me  by  nominating  me  for  Con- 
gress. The  happiness  of  my  wife  is 
worth  more  to  me  than  any  office  of 
♦rust  or  profit ;  and  while  politics  are  what 
they  are,  and  a  man  must  run  the  muck  of 

SBrsonal  abuse,  I  am  candidate  for  no  bosi- 
on  whatever.  Had  you  succeeded  in 
J)Feserving  that  vile  document,  I  would  have 
ought  you  to  the  last,  despite  odds  ;  y6u 
flhould  nave  taken  back  every  lie,  every  foul 
word,  fabricated  among  your  set.  But  now 
I  txa  a  free  man  ;  my  home  is  my  castle,  and 
kolds  none  but  mj  friends.    Gk)  1" 


They  skulked  out,  one  by  one,  like  the 
cowards  they  were,  my  friend  volunteering 
to  lead  them  from  the  house. 

Then,  then  I  oh  the  rapture  of  that  preoi> 
ous  moment !  the  ecstaey  when  my  true, 
beautiful  wife  sprang  to  my  arms,  and  I 
lavished  kisses  upon  her  cheeks,  her  lips,  her 
hair,  while  she  sobbed  upon  my  breast, 
utterly  unnerved,  now  that  the  conflict  was 
past. 


then  home 
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CHAPTER  XXIV. 

"  And  how  came  it  all  about,  my  glorious 
little  wife  ?"  I  asked  as  1  released  her,  hold- 
ing  her  at  arm's  length,  feasting  my  eyes 
upon  her.  "  Laces,  diamonds,  silks,  tears  I 
You  dazzle  me.  Tell  me,  how  came  you  to 
think  of  such  a  role?" 

"I  cannot  tell,"  was  the  reply:  "only 
something  kept  saying  to  me  that  I  ought  to 
be  with  you,  that  I  could  perhaps  keep  you 
from  harm.  Besides,  you  remember  you  told 
me  I  might  be  at  the  supper,  the  little  feast. 
So  I  went  up  stairs,  and  in  honour  of  that  I 
dressed  me  for  an  opera,  in  all  my  best.  I 
had  not  thought  of  such  a  thing  a  moment 
before. 

"After  that  I  was  restless.  I  kept 
hoping  they  would  be  done  their  confer- 
ence, till  I  heard  loud  voices  and  some 
terrible  sounds.  That  brought  me  down 
into  the  front  parlour,  where  I  stood  trem- 
bling and  frightened,  till  suddenly  something 
inspired  me;  and  after  that  came  all  thac  you 
saw.  "I  think  I  could  have  died  for  you  as 
I  felt  then." 

"Well,  after  this  bit  of  high  tragedy,"  said 
my  friend,  coming  into  the  room,  "what 
next  ?" 

"The  feast !"  cried  Lissa  joyfully.  "We 
can  afford  to  be  happy  now;  no  more  politics, 
no  more  scandal,  no  more  trouble. " 

"As  to  the  trouble,  God  only  knows,"  I 
answered;  "but  as  to  the  politics,  never  as 
long  as  Heaven  helps  me  !" 

The  wiiter  that  ensued  was  one  of  the 
pleasantest  of  my  life.  Lissa  provided 
many  merry  little  surprises,  and  a  few  that 
were  not  so  merry. 

For  instance,  she  went  out  otte  day  on  a 
benevolent  enterprise,  and  found  herself 
trapped  in  a  nest  of  ship-fever.  Another 
time,  going  out  of  town  to  risit  one  of  her 
protegees,  she  entered  the  wrong  car  on  re- 
turning, and  was  carried  twenty  miles  from 
home.  Much  to  my  terror,  night  and  storm 
came  on,  but  no  wife. 

What  a  tempest  that  was  t  How  ihe 
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been  extraordinary,  flittings  to  and  fro, 
stealthy  meetings  of  Tiddy  and  Jo,  rnys- 
teri«s  of  countenance,  rapid  and  secret 
telegraphy  which  1  intercepted,  but  from 
which  1  gained  ni)  information.  (Jonrad  and 
I  were  in  a  painful  state  of  uncertainty, 
when  we  received  tickets  inviting  us  to  an 
entertainment  in  the  south  room,  a  largo 
apartiriiMit  in  tiie  ell,  which  I  was  preparing 
to  furiiish. 

"  Do  you  know  what's  going  on?"  Conrad 
asked  of  nie. 

"Noujoie  than  the  man  in  the  moon  ; 
but  I  daro  say  we  shall  soon  tind  out  if 
we  turn  our  uoses  in.  tlie  right  direction, 
and  follow  tht:ni. "  We  did  su.  On  open- 
ing rhe  door,  Conrad  and  I  stood  in  blank  as- 
tonislinieiit.  Tiiat  wife  of  mine  had  repro- 
duceil,  in  furnishing  this  apartment,  tlie 
ground  door  of  tlie  little  German  home,  even  to 
the  tiled  rii'e[iiaceand  the  emiters  in  the  ashes 
upon  the  liearlii.  The  windows  were  frumeil 
in  their  short  red  curtains  ;  the  benches,  the 
chaiis,  the  capacious  chest,  the  sideboard, 
and  tiie  tabic  sUib,  all  were  there,  with 
Gretchen's  old  spinning-wheel  in  the  corner. 
Titkly  had  also  lent  liersclf  to  the  illusion,  and 
sat  as  a  sturdy  rej)resentative  <>f  (xretcliei),  in 
her  short  l'ovvu,  woollen  hose,  •woolen  shoes, 
and  tlie  Datch  cap  that  ou  her  gray,  bunciiy 
head,  set  Conrad  otf  into  convulsions  of 
laUi^hter.  And  there,  too,  was  Lissa,  dressei.l 
as  I  had  lirst  seen  her,  in  half-peasant  cos- 
tume, her  blight  hair  tiowing  in  loose  curls 
down  hwr  back,  htr  little  feet  clicking  ju 
the  odd  but  dearly-loved  sabots.  And  an- 
other charming  picture  completed  this  pretty 
little  vvouiler-play.  Nellie,  in  a  German 
costume,  as  near  as  cotild  be  improvised, 
came  from  some  concealed  nook,  with  a 
woollen  tray,  on  which  were  blacii  bread  and 
som.;  sorcot  waler  cakes  to  which  Conrad  had 
been  ac'iistoined  in  Germany.  I  thought  Con- 
rad would  go  wihl  in  his  delight  over  the  lit- 
tle travesty,  though  there  was  a  something 
in  iSellie's  countenance  adverse  to  all  this 
jollity — a  coiiC'.aled  pain,  an  absent  cxjires- 
sion,  tliat  rather  marred  my  enj'tymeat  after 
I  had  allowed  myself  to  discover  it. 

"This  is  all  the  Germany  1  want,"  said 
Lissa,  "and  I  have  been  hungering  and 
thirsting  for  it." 

"  But,  you  little  witch,  how  did  you  get 
these  tJiii';,'s?  "  I  asked. 

"  Don't  you  know  that  after  Gretchen  died 
I  carried  on  all  the  correspondence,  just  as^ 
did  wdien  1  lived  at  home  ?  So  I  arranged 
;to  buy  the  furniture,  which  cost  almost 
nothing,  and  have  it  sent  on  here.  I 
'  paid  it  out  of  my  own  little  money  ;  for  you 
know  Conrad  has  always  let  me  have  the 
rent.  And,  besides  this,  there  is  another 
reason  why  I  sent  for  it.      You    know   you 


promised  that  when  we  were  richer  you 
wo«ld  build  a  little  summer-himse  away 
araon^  the  rocks,  where  it  could  be  made 
just  like  the  home  I  was  was  born  in,  and 
where  my  dear  Mutter  died  ;  and  we  could 
fashion  a  garden,  something  as  that  was,  you  \  / 

see,  with  the  trellises,  and  the  grapes  and 
the  peach-trees.  Oh !  will  you  not  some 
time  make  such  a  one?" 

"I  will,  I  give  you  my  solemn  word  of 
honour  '  I  said;  "  the  other  was  but  a  con- 
ditional promise.  Next  summer  we'll  go 
and  Hnd  the  jdace." 

"Thank  yon,"  she  said,  making  me  her 
little  demure  German  courtesy:  how  well  I 
remembered  it  ! 

"And  when  you  saw  the  big  boxes  out  in 
the  yard,  don'cyou  know  I  told  you  I  want- 
ed to  fix  some  furniture!  You  thought  I 
meant  to  dress  up  the  boxes  in  chii.tz  and 
fringe  tassels,  Init  this  was  what  I  intended. 
So  when  you  were  gone  all  day  to  the  officOi 
and  Conrad  to  his  classes,  I  had  Tiddy's 
nephew  .Tack  come  here  with  another  strong 
Aiau,  after  the  Hoor  was  browned  and  [lolish- 
ed  :  and  the  furniture  was  put  in  by  them. 
Nellie  and  do  Jiave  both  helped  ine — poor 
Jo  !  I'm  so  sorry  she  has  the  headache  to- 
night." 

There  was  np  drawback  to  the  evening's 
pleasure,  save  Nellie's  continued  sadness. 
Tiddy  disappeared  at  an  early  hoi"* 

"S'pose  I'd  war'  dese  yer  lixiiis  anv  long- 
er'n  I  could  help  ?  No,  'fessor:  yc'll  never 
make  no  playactrer  out  ob  me;"  and  oti"  she 
went. 

That  night  C-^vrad  dared  his  fate:  Nellie 
had  long  known  that  he  loved  her,  and  now 
he  asked  her  to  be  his  wife.  Lissa  and.  I  sat 
by    the    tire;    and    I    plied   the   ponderous  f 

tongs  breaking  open  the  glowing 
brands,  while  Lissa  roasted  chestnuts  and 
apples,  and  hummed  and  knitted;  the 
humming  all  being  done  out  of 
consideration  for  Conrad  and  Nellie,  who 
stood  together,  looking  out  into  the  cold 
moonlight,  talking  in  alow  voice. 

At  last  Courad  came  back  to  us  with  a 
colourless  face. 

"  I  am  going  to  take  Miss  Walters  home," 
he  said.  Lissa  looked  at  him,  speechless: 
she  slipped  otf  the  sabots,  and  f«d lowed 
Nellie  up  the  stairs. 

"Nellie,''  she  said  softly,  "  what  are  you 
crying  for?  what  have  you  done  to  Conrad? 
Is  it  possible,  after  all,  that  you  don't  love 
him  ?"  But  Nedie  only  waved  her  hand, 
and  shook  her  head:  she  would  not  speak. 
"  In  fact,  "she  could  not,"  Lissa  said  to  me 
afterwards;  "for  when  she  opened  her  lips 
she  just  gasped. ' 

The  next  day  Conrad  came  to  tell  me  thai 
it  was  all  over< 
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"  I  cannot  stay  here,"  he  said  with  al- 
XDOat  solemn  emphasis:  "I  must  leave  the 
0< liege;  I  must  leave  the  place." 

"Faintheart  never  won  fair  lady,"  1 
■aid.  "Conrad,  I  thought  you  had  more 
courage." 

"  But  the  deau  utterly  ignores  me.  And 
the  man  who  is  visiting  there,  a  sort  of 
distant  cousin,  has  always  been  attentive  to 
>iellie.  It  seems  there  was  a  tacit  sort  of 
•ngarement,  and  letters  have  passed  ;  and 
th(  dean  is  furious  because  I  have  come  be- 
tuieen  the  two,  though  God  knows  I  did  it 
h  nucently  ;  and  he  is  vounser  than  I,  and 
richer ;  and  Mnally  the  dean  hinted  at  some- 
thing which  I  did  not  at  all  understand.  It 
h  clear  that  he  is  prejudiced,  and  determined 
to  hear  nothing  in  my  favour." 

"  But  Miss  -^  alters,  what  does  she  sav  ?" 

"  That  she  will  never  marry  without  her 
Other's  free  and  full  consent.  I  respect  her 
for  it ;  yet  sLill  it  tears  my  heart.  I  have 
not  been  very  good  for  much  "  (lapsing  a 
little  into  broken  language),  "  I  have  neg- 
let'ted  many  matters  ;  it  will  never  do, 
not  for  so  long  ;  I  must  go  where  I 
can  perhaps  forget.  But  ah  !  she  is  so  in- 
woven into  the  fibres  of  all  my  feelings,  all 
my  thoughts,  all  my  life  !  God  help  me  !  I 
goto  pack  up." 

"Nonsense,  man  !  "  I  said  cheerily;  "you 
won' .  pack  up  in  a  hurry." 

"No,  not  in  a  hurry  ;  it  may  take  me  a 
mon  h,  you  know;  I  am  slow,  and  have  much 
of  V  lue.  ' 

**\l  would  advise  you  to  take  your  time, 
my  despondent  friend  :  things  may  not  b'^ 
•o|bad  as  they  seem.  Depend  upon  it,  that 
young  lady  will  not  let  yoa  go. " 

"Ah  !  but  I  told  her  I  would." 

"And  what  then  ?" 

His  face  worked  a  little. 

"  Never  mind  :  it  is  over — all— I  am  quite 
certain. " 

"  My  dear  Conrad,"  said  I,  "never give  up 
hope.  There  is  no  telling  what  a  woman  will 
do^  for  the  man  she  loves.  I  am  lost  when 
I  consider  her  capability  for  self-sacriKce, 
and  her  restless  will,  when  she  wantn  her 
own  way.  The  amount  of  caramels  and 
humble-pie  she  can  eat  is  simply  astounding. 
No  father,  unless  he  be  a  monster,  can  stand 
the  manipulation  of  her  shsewd  tactics,  pro- 
vided she  has  the  recjuiisite  common  eense  to 
hide  the  wh  p  while  she  holds  the  reina. 

"Depend  upon  it,  that  the  little  girl  with 
the  small  Greek  head  is  planning,  if  she  has 
not  already  plann  d,  the  order  of  her  march 
and  the  manner  of  her  assault.  She  will  be- 
siege the  breastworks,  and  conquer  the  cita- 
del, before  the  old  dean  knows  that  he  has 
been  surprised  in  ambush.  I  tell  you  Con- 
rad,     a     good      woman     is     the     finish 


and  glory  of  a  man's  life.  You 
needn't  sigh  :  you'll  have  abundant 
time  to  siffh  after  you  are  married,  thougk 
you'll  smile  oftener  than  you'll  Pich,  I  pro- 
mise you.  Now,  Miss  Nellie,  if  I  mistake 
not,  is  as  clever  as  the  rest  of  her  matoh- 
les»  sex.  If  she  don't  brin^^  the  deau  to  his 
kueea  in  tht  next  twenty-fonr  hours,  I'll 
give  you  leave  to  go  to  Germany  to-morrow- " 

"  Do  you  reallv  think  so  ?"  he  queried,  and 
hope  once  more  illuminated  his  face. 

"  I'm  willins  to  wager  my  watch  —the  one 
that  wife  of  mine  came  so  near  losing  for  me, 
by  the  way.  So  i^o  up  stairs  to  your  flute: 
pour  your  plaints  into  the  air,  and  some  good 
spirit  will  waft  them  to  the  girl  you  adore. " 

"I  give  you  my  word,  I  do  adore  her,"  he 
said,  placing  his  hand  on  his  heart  ;  and  he 
withdrew  comforted. 


CHAPTER  XXV. 

The  dean  had  been  away  from  home  nearly 
a  month.  Consequent!}',  as  I  delayed  a  day 
or  two  after  Lisaa  returned  from  that  stormy 
journey,  to  call  upon  him  I  brought  the  bor- 
rowed five  dollars  back  home  in  my  pocket. 

"  Now,  however,  I  would  go  and  see  the 
dean,  and  discharge  my  indebtediiess. 

I  walked  bravely  up  to  the  old  square 
white  house,  with  my  heart  in  my  mouth, 
and  faced  the  ancient  knocker  with  a  valour 
— cmsidering  my  knees  were  trembling  un- 
der me — that  was  little  short  of  heroic.  For 
myself,  I  could  have  walked  up  to  the  can- 
u(m's  mouth,  and  calmly  looked  in  its  sooty 
throat;  but  for  another,  and  on  such  an  er- 
rand, I  confess  to  cowardice. 

The  Dean's  man,  spotless  in  attire 
and  profoundly  dignified  in  de- 
portment, let  me  in  to  the  dim  deep 
recesses  of  the  hall,*  on  whose  slippery 
boards  I  nearly  came  to  grief,  as  I  deposited 
my  cane  in  the  rack.  Then  I  folio  wed  Jhim  in- 
to thesquaredarktombofaparlour  on  the  first 
floor,  where  the  narrow  bookcases  stood  like 
so  many  polished  sarcophagi,  and  the  white 
marbles,  faintly  discernible,  looked  like 
ghosts.  I  sat  down  on  the  shining  horse-hair 
sofa,  and  waited  for  the  dean. 

When  he  came  in  I  knew  that,  metaphori- 
cally speaking,  his  liair  had  been  combed, 
iiQd  that  by  no  common  process.  Just  as  he 
was  entering  he  said,  turning  to  his  man — 

"Thomas,  you  will  help  the  coachman 
take  Mr.  Carroll's  trunks  down.  He  is  going 
away  at  four  this  afternoon." 

"Good  for  little  Nellie!"  thought  I  to 
myself.     "  She  will  carry  the  day. " 

"  Dean  Walters, "  said  I,  "  good-morning, 
sir." 

"Ahl  hum,  yes;  Mr.  Harman.  Good* 
morning — good-morning,  sir." 


M 
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**  I  have  oome  to  thuik  yon  for  your 
politenesa  to  my  wife,  and  to  pay  my  in- 
uadebtednesB.  Here  is  the  money  you  kindly 
loaned." 

"  Your-.yonr  wife-money  I"  and  the  dean 

Suraed  up  hin  heavy  mouth,and  the  lines  grew 
eeper  be  t  ween  his  ponderuus  spectacles.     '  'I 
have  rather  a  short  memory,  sir. " 

"  You  lent  her  the  money  one  night,  when 
Mrs  Harman  had  been  oarried  by  mistake 
in  an  opposite  direction  from  home.  I  am 
very  sure  of  the  fact.  You  will  perhaps  re- 
collect when  I  tell  you  that  my  wife  is  the 
sister  of  one  of  the  professors,  Von  Raab. " 

"Ah!  oh,  yes!  I  discard  the  Von,"  he 
said  rapidly,  changing  countenance  decided- 
ly, so  decidedlythat  he  looked  almost  white  ; 
the  Von  is  an  affectation,  sir. " 

"  Dean  !"  said  I,  grasping  at  a  perfectly 
perpendicular  chair-back,  "  have  you  heard, 
do  you  know,  any  thing  to  the  detriment  of 
my  wife's  brother  ?"  And  I  stood  up  to  him, 
and  lookt-d  him  full  and  defiantly  in  his  gray 
spectacles 

"  I !— do  I — know  any  thing,  sir  ?  I  don't 
know ;  that  is,  I — I—  Since  you  have  cor- 
nered me,  I  suppose  I  must  tell  what  I 
tnispect ;  but  it  is  very  unpleasant,  sir. " 

"  I  am  quite  ready  to  listen  to  you,  dean, 
and  also  prepared  to  defend  him.  I  shall 
not  hear  him  abused. " 

"I  liave  no  disposition  to  abuse  him,  sir," 
said  the  dean  stiffly.  "  I  confess  that  he  has 
been  a  thorn  iu  my  side  ever  since  he  auda- 
ciously tried  to  engage  the  affections  of  my 
daugher.  But  to  the  subject  proper.  There 
have  been  stories  going  about  wbiqh  proved 
to  have  a  foundation  m  truth.  The  profes- 
sor was  seen  in  the  cars  with  a  young  babe, 
sir  ;  he  was  known  to  walk  the  streets  here 
like  a  man  bewildered  ;  finally  to  rid  him- 
self of  his  burden  by  Jleaving  the  unfortun- 
ate child  on  your  doorstep.  Put  this  with 
the  fact  that  your  wife,  his  sister,  adopted 
the  foundling,  or  whatever  it  was,  and  you 
will  see  that  I  had  some  reason  for  suspect- 
iny  him." 

"  That  is  all  perfectly  correct,  sir  ;  but 
how  in  Heaven's  name  did  you  hear  of  it  ? 
Have  walls  ears  ?"       . 

"Then  you  admit  it  ?" 

•  *  Of  course  I  admit  it  :  Conrad  himself 
admits  it  ;  and  he  also  admits  that  the  only 
mistake  he  made  was  in  abandoning  the 
poor  little  child."  The  dean  lifted  his  eye- 
brows :  be  lifted  himselt,  in  fact.  He  took 
off  his  spectacles  ;  but,  finding  that  he 
could  not  see  me,  he  put  them  on  again. 

"  You  admit  it— he  admits  it  !  .Aaid  such 
a  man  had  the  boldness  to  ask  me  for  my 
daughter,  my  only  child  !" 

"  Such  a  mar.  !  why,  sir,  if  he  had  not 
been  such  a   man.    noble,   self-forgetting,  al- 


though abore  and  bevond  the  run  of  small 
men  with  which  our  humanity  is  cursed,  ha 
mig|ht  have  left  an  unfortunate  infant  to 
pensh,  or  abandoned  it  to  the  tortured  in- 
stincts of  an  insane  mother.  He  is  as  far 
above  the  ordinary  animal  Ood  has  been 
pleased  to  bestow  reason  upon,  as  the  planet  \  J 
IS  above  the  river  that  reflects  her  beauty."  " 
And  I  told  him  the  story. 

The  dean  sat  down  again,  still  in  a  maze  i 
the  dean  listened  ;  he  took  out  his  handker- 
chief once,  but  he  was  too  stubborn  to 
wipe  his  eyes,  though  I  saw  they  were  wet, 
and  his  mouth  worked  violently. 

"Now,  dean,  what  do  you  think  of  Prof. 
Von  Raab  ?" 

"I  am  astonished — I  am  very  much  as- 
tonished, and — hum — pleased — hum — aston- 
ished, as  I  said  before.  But  really,  did  you 
know  how  many  unpleasant  comments  thi* 
matter  has|Occaaioncd  V 

"I  wonder,  if  my  wife  had  taken 
a  lap-dog  to  pet,  to  embroider  for, 
and  to  nurse,  if  the  community  would 
have  troubled  itself  ?  Yes,  dean,  I  have 
known  that  much  talk  was  generated,  and 
some  scandal ;  but,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I 
care  very  little  what  people  say  as  long  as 
my  conscience  is  clear  and  my  home  the  oest 
place  in  the  world.  I  know  my  brother  loves 
your  daughter.  He  is  a  man  of  some  means, 
and,  as  you  must  be  aware,  of  fine  abilities, 
and  a  7iobility  of  character  vouchsafed  to  but 
few  men  of  his  standing.  You  must  do  him 
justice,  dean  ;  he  is  worthy  of  any  man's, 
any  woman's,  love ;  so,  since  you  have 
learned  the  truth  concerning  those  absurd 
rumours,  you  will  perhaps  " — 

"  Give  him  my  Nellie.  '  Young  man,  you  i 
may  some  time  know  what  it  means  to  feel  fj 
that  your  child.'s  affections  have  drifted  from 
you  into  the  keeping  of  an  utter  stranger, 
and" —  He  cleared  his  throat  with  more 
than  necessary  vehemence. 

"  My  dear  dean,  I  am  not  so 
young  a  man,  but  I  shaU  be  de- 
lighted if  ever  I  have  a  daughter  j  and 
douVily  pleased  if  for  a  lover  and  a  husband 
she  chooses  a  man  like  my  brother-in-law 
Conrad  Von  Raab."  There  was  but  little 
more  said;  but  I  felt  that  the  battle  was 
won,  because — Nellie  had  been  be/vreJiand 
ivith  711  e. 

I  have  only  one  more  of  my  wife's  unequal- 
led accidents  to  chronicle.  It  was  on  the  occa- 
sion of  &  small  party — jusb  a  family  party, 
including  the  dean  and  Nellie..  The  dean, 
bless  him  !  showed  himself  now  in  his  true 
character.  Nellie  was  seraphic,  Conrad  ecs- 
tatic, and  the  others  all  as  near  some  ot^er 
attic  as  the  mood  allowed. 

I    had  been  talking    in  a  rambling    way 
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lORDAN    ST.9   TORONTO.   AND  CLIFTON. 


-WO  long  legs,  a  eut-aiAray  eoat, 
a  ^vide-a^vake  hat, 

THAT'S  CHARLIE  ! 
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